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CHAPTER VIII. 


p house was taken, the furniture purchased, 


visible everywhere. With an appearance 
est that altogether deceived Mr. Hardy, 
i some extent her parents, Jane had en- 
p the business of selecting and arrang- 
furniture. For the space of three or 
nearly her whole time was taken up 


<f 


pour we 
wh was doing lifted her above the dark- 
brooded over her spirit, and gave to 
ra cheerfulness that was bat a mock- 
he? real state. 
me the formal change from the old to 
lbme. 
dove from the ark. 


tof Penn j 


To her it was like the going | 
Before wad | having been permitted in the home of hor girl- 
bverywhere within the range of her | bood, to do pretty much as she pleased 


' went of his favorite 


| smiling duplicity, 





men. He rarely abandon d ugh 
; 


& purpose, t 
it was his custom to gain his ends rathe 'y 


smiling p licy, than frowniog force ; combative. 


ness, in the techni *, not being 


Ther 


There was something, too, of wiliness about 


him, that enabled him to gain bis ends without 
exciting opposition, and to lead men, while off 
of their gnard, to work towards the accomplish- 
schemes. Thus be was a 


tyrant, without boldness; sesking to rule, yet 


coveting the good opinions of the very men he | 
stood it as indicating a pained and reluctant 


would berd to his wil. 
But tyrants of bis class usually lay aside at 


| home some of the more exterior veils that hide | 
their real quality from the eyes of men. 
| secured their wives, they commence at once the | 
| work of ruling them. 


Pride—or what they re- 


ye new home prepared for the young bride gard as manliness—will not permit them to pur- 


' ' pr husband. Taste, comfort, and elegance | 


sne the same course at home that is pursued by 
them in the world. No smooth policy, no 
no seeming acquiescence 
where the real purpose remains strong as ever, 
mark their conduct in the family circle. There 
the uttered word becomes the changcless law. 


The quality of persistence, in Mr. Hardy’s 


i@ek ; and, to some extent, her thought character, tu which we have referred, strength 


ened as it was through deficient perceptions, 
made the case of his unhappy young wife a 
hopeless one. Ile was not able, from the peca- 
liar nature of his mental organization, to see any 
cause for her singular of mird, but 
thwarted self-will. It was plain to bim that, 


stale 


to rule 


bing vision—stretched only a dreary her parents through appeals to their partial love 


oubled waters, above which not even —bshe now sought to attain the same control | 
Bot | over her husband - 


my peak of an Ararat was vi-ible. 


and failing from the start in 


from the warm, loving atmorphere of | this, was now using @ woman's powerful wea 


¢, into the new one, and felt the 
strike coldly upon her heart, with- 
tear er a faltering footstep. 
ained by Mr. Hardy, under the too 
of a strong self-will that hesita- 
where it could not bend, failed, 
0! A me beginning, to reach the warm 
feo fondly cherished. The sun he 
inded to shine, and fii! every chamber 
i with light and warmth, failed to 
and the hand he swept alm pst 
> the heavens, only disturbed 
and darker the clouds, instead 
m. He had caged a beauti(ul 
Dat its song ceased from the mo- 
Med doors of its prison were closed. 
‘ort te be cheerful, and to make 
‘ husband all that he could de- 
dy, during the early periods of 
maiatained a qaict, interested ex- 
® ministered in all ways possible to 
Bat how poor a substitute was 
! There was ng heart in it all. 
‘Whispered about that the young 
Phappy. Every body was surprised, 
as to the cause passed from lip to 
of suggestions were made ; and 
: P matjon to the truth reached,—« She 
Lidge want'to go to housekeeping !”” 
' » the general sentiment was agains} 
tT. meme, was called selfish, indolent, unrea- 
pnable—nOt Worthy of so good a husband. 
ives blamed, and ambitious maidens envied 
Ber; while Mr. Hardy received a world of sy m- 
y: 
sfor Mr. Hardy—the man whose resolute 
pses had, hitherto, overridden all that came 
een himsclif and a cherished end—he found, 
growing impassiveness of his wife, whom 
m sharp words could not spur into re-action, 
new barricr, the strongest and strangest which 
yet upreared itself in his path. He could 
pt and overcome circumstances, bending 
to his will; but, when he came to the 
of a woman, and sor ght, almost impiously, 
regulate ite beat, and govern its impulses, he 
i the task altogether the most difficult he 
fl ever assumed. A woman of ordinary cha- 
r, and less delicacy of feeling would, in a 
time, have accommodated herself to the 
liarities of Mr. Hardy, and found ample 
pensation in the position acquired by the 
Sriage; or, one of more shrewdness and 
loridly-mindedness, would have taken advantage 
his weak points to bend him wholly to her 
will—for such men can always be governed, if 
beir wives know the art. But Mrs. Hardy was 
9 true a woman to find any compensation here, 
loved unselfishly, and her heart asked as 
return. Failing to receive this, 
life grew dim, and the shadows 
fpupon her heart. Ab, if that 
Toc Thd¥band could have known the 
rai e the Jewel he was grinding to powder 
under is feet—could have seen deep enovgh 
we heart of his wife to understand its pure, 
ng qualities—coutd have forgotten himself 
enough to gain some true perception cf 
real charscter—what a life joy might have 
his! But he was unworthy to possess the 
mre he had coveted, and now that it was in 
hand, the lustre had grown dim. Al! How 
my thousands and thousands of pure, true, 
B bg-hearted women are wedded by just such 
pn as Mr. Hardy, who vainly imagine that to 
n is to enjoy. They mate too high, and, in 
ing, wed misery instead of happiness. It is 


pt always physicaletforing- the sickness of 
ihe frail bod , alome—that wWhitens 


Satya 
FOX} 


‘t 
Ls 
ba 


Ba 


no many 

a veil of sadness over so 
o—no. The 
fen, a deeper source 
ghbors imagine. 


8, and 
any bome “poor health’ 


than 


ul that saps the life-fountains 
any bodily ailment. 





There is a} 


The 


mance as well asthe brain—its | 
pad, deprived of this, will not | 
pulses grow @aily feedler and feebdler? | 


! Thie attempted mating of grosser with 


natures—what cruel wrongs are born of the | 


ural union! 
bere was one quality about Mr. Hardy 
» under most conditions of life, may al- 
be classed with the virtues—we mean firm. 
Ws. Phrenologists would, doabtiess, 
ind the organ representing it, of unusual 
This quality gave great persistence to bis 


bave 


ter, and was one of the secrets of bis) 
ly advancing position among bis fellow 


pons against him. The very thought filled his 
mind with anger towards the gentle one he was 
wronging so deeply; and he resolved that, come 
what would, he must be conqueror in the strug- 
gle, if the contest went on to the day of death! 
Thus he closed his mind to the possibility of 
ever comprehending her true state, and regard- 
ed every wail of anguish that went up from her 
bleeding heart as the iron grasp in which he 
held it grew daily tighter and tighter, as only the 
mad cry of a yet untamed spirit, in which the 
hope to rule was yet a struggling passion! If 
she bore up calmly, yet sadly, secking to per- 
form every external duty faithfully in the sight 
of heaven; he cherished anger against her, be- 
cause she was not smiling and cheerful. If she 
sunk down, as was not unfrequently the case, 
into impassive, dark and gloomy states, refusing 
even a word in answer to anything he might say 
—remaining thus, sometimes, for weeks toge- 
ther—he saw only a changing phase of art. It 
was fine acting! Under such a discipline, it is 
no cause of wonder that in many respects the 
character of Mrs. Hardy underwent a change; 
and that even to her parents she seemed at 
times to deport herself in a strange, if not un- 
reasonable manner. As for her own conscious 
states, they were, as may be supposed, often of 
the darkest character. There were periods 
when reason tottered—when thought was a 
blank—when all aronnd her was a bewildering 
maze, and she groped about like a blind man 
who has lost his way. 

How often, oh, how often! in these hours of 
midnight gloom—when it seemed as if the very 
sun that lit up the heavens of nature, was fading 
—did she enter into her closet and shut the 
door, and pray unto Him who seeth in secret— 
beseeching Him for light to see by; for strength 
to walk the rugged path she was treading; for 
a willing heart to do her duty. Sometimes she 
came from her eloset with a clearer mind and a 
stronger heart; and sometimes with so crushed 
and hopeless a feeling, that her life seemed 
perishing. And so the days went on, the dis- 
tance between herself, her husband, and happi- 
ness, growing ever wider and wider—the future 
growing darker and darker—and mocking hope 
flitting far in the distance as a dusky image, 
in the form of death. 


CHAPTER IX. 

We must come down to a closer view—must 
observe this couple, so unequally yoked to- 
gether, in some of the events of their daily lives, 
in order more clearly to comprehend the nature 
of that mental malady which, as we have seen 
in the beginning, was a mystery to those who 
were unable to see below the surface. 

There had been no yielding on the part of 
Mr. Hardy up to the time when he removed his 
young bride to the new home in which he ex- 
pected to find so much of life’s real enjoyments. 
Around the word home clustered, in his mind, 
a world of felicities. It involved his highest 
earthly ideal. Wife—children—home! How 
often had these words found an utterance in his 
heart, and an echo on his lips. Possessing these, 
he felt that he could defy the world. When, 
therefore, his first proposition to commence 
housekeeping failed to receive a ready acquies 
cence on the part of his betrothed, whose timid 
nature shrunk from the thought of going at once 


forth from the home of her childhood and riper | 


maiden years, alone with her husband, he, un- 
state of mind, permitted his feelings to be raf. 
fled with disappointment. He even went so far, 
in bis own thought, as t> pronounce her con 
duct selfish and unreasonable. 


bad 


Tow admission 
of such a thooght was a 
future. 

On the day of their removal from Mrs. Har- 
dy's old home to the new one which had been 
provided, the pressure on Mrs. Hardy’s feelings 
was so great, that a sunny countenance was im- 
porsible. 
fal and interested ; to manifest not evena shade 
of reluctance ; to hide the troubled aspect of 
her spirit from every one. 


were wpon her, watching every changing hue 
jm her countenance; and she felt that he saw 
deeper than the surface, 

It was in the forenoon of a fair autumn day, 
that Mrv. Hardy, accompanied by ber mother 


large. | 


| 
Having | 








| hess for him as her appeal indicated, and if he 
able to perceiee and rightly appreciate her true 
then suffered right thoughts to guide him to a 
| perception of her true state, and right feelings 


omen for the | 
| bright 
_there was no movement towards this in his 


She had intended to appear cheer. | 


Alas! this was im- | 
possible. She had no skill in dissembling. She | 
keew that the searching eyes of her husband | 


and husband, stepped into a carriage, by which 

they 

that was to be the bride’s new home. | 
«“T onght to be a happy wif.’ These were 


wore conveyed to the elegant habitation 


the mental words of Mrs. Hardy, as the car. | 


| 
riage moved away from the old home. And | 
' 


| 
! 


yet, even as she said this, she shrank back in 
the carriage, and drew her veil over her face, 
lest tears, that it seesoed impossible to restrain, 
should suddenly gush from = her Mr. 
Hardy noticed the movement, ard he under- 


eyes. 
state. 

Arrived at the house, Mr. Hardy remained 
only a short time. Business called him else- | 
where, | 

«I leave my young ‘honsekeeper to take her | 
first lessons under your instructions,’’ he said, 
with a smile, and in a pleasant tone, to Mrs. 
Enfield. ‘She is timid, ard fearful that aa} 
will not do well, but Iam ready to trust all in | 
her hands. Don’t you think we ought to be 
very happy here ?”’ 

And he glanced around upon the elegant 
adornments of the room in which they stood. 

‘* Happiness comes always from within,” re- 
plied Mrs. Enfield in a low, thoughtful voice. 
“ Yes,’’ she added, after an almost impercep- 
tible pause; “you ought to be very bappy 
here; and may Heaven grant you that great 
blessing.” 

« Nothing in my power to give shall be want- 
ing,”? sald Mr, Hardy; and he looked towards 
his young wife. 

She was standing with her eyes upon the 
fluor, and neither looked up nor responded. 

«‘Good morning!” Mr. Hardy spoke cheer- 
fully. ‘Business first—pleasure afterwards; 
I must away.” 

And he moved across the room. 

«« But stay,” he added, pausing at the door ; 
‘‘] must post myself in regard to the new 
household arrangements that begin from this 
period. At what hour shall we dine ?”’ 

‘«*What hour will suit you?’ asked Mrs. 
Hardy. 

‘s Say two o’clock ?”’ 

“ Yes.” 

‘Very well; let it be two. You will find me 
at the door when the clock strikes.” 

At two Mr. Hardy returned, and found his 
wife alone, her mother having gore back to at- 
tend to the duties of her own bousehold. She 
met him with tender looks and loving words; 
but there was a suffering expression on her 
face, and signs of weeping about her eyes; and 
these worried the young husband. Why should 
she look sad? Why should she weep? It was 
unreasonable! He felt instantly cold towards 
her, and she, perceiving this sphere of repul- 
sion, lost her self-control, and burst into tears. 
She was standing before him, and looking into 
his face, when thus overpowered by her feel- 
ings. Leaning her face down upon his shoul- 
der, she sobbed almost hysterically. 

Mr. Hardy did not speak a soothing word, 
nor so much as draw his arm ar und her, but 
stood silent and immoveable as a stone, until 
the gush of feeling had subsided. He then said, 
in no kind voice, 

‘Jane, Iam confounded at this persevering 
opposition on yoxr part. None but a self- 
willed, unreasonable woman could make objec- 
tion to becoming the mistress of a home like 
this.’’ 

‘*] make no objection,” she answered, lifting 
her face, and looking at him through tears that 
were not yet stayed. 

«Every act, every look, every thought is an 
objection!”? said Mr. Hardy, with strong em- 
phasis on his words. 

‘* You do not understand me, John.”’ 

‘*And fear that I never shall,’’ was replied 
with no softening of tone or manner. “I 
thought you understood, in assuming a wife’s 
relation, what were a wife’s duties. But I have 
spoken t» you plainly on the subject before, and 
need not repeat my words now. You know my 
sentiments on this head.’’ 

‘Forgive me in that I have done wrong,”’ 
said Mrs. Hardy, meekly—‘¢ It isin my heart to 
be all that God requires of me in this my new 
and holy relation. But I am a weak, erring, 
blind creature. Have patience with me, John! 
Do not bear down too bard upon me, lest you 
break what you seek to bend.’”’ 

‘Bear down on you, Jane! I cannot under- 
stand such language! What is your meaning? 
How have I borne down upon you? In what 
have I been selfish, exacting, or unreasonable ? 
Was it strange that, in taking a wife, I should 
desire a home? No! But it was strange, that 
the wife I selected from the circle of maidens 
should, for an instant, think of holding me back 
from that most coveted blessing. Yes, that is 
the strange feature in the case. Bear down too 
hard upon you! Is it possible that I am so 
soon transformed in your eyes, into a domestic 
tyrant ?” 

The words of this sentence were, at first, as 
painful blows on the young wife’s heart; but, 
ere it was closed, they rebounded from the 
hardened surface, leaving scarcely an impres- 
sion behind. She had felt a reviving tender- 


had then folded her lovingly in bis arms—had 


to seek her happiness rather than his own ends, 
the dark clouds already overhanging their 
bouschold would have been scattered, and the 
sunshine filled every chamber. But 


cold, selfish natare. A little while his wife 
stood near him, her eyes no longer wet with 
tears—her cheeks no longer flushed with feel- 
ing—and then moved back slowly, increasing 
the distance between them unti] she reached 
the opposite of the room. She then turned her 
face from him and stood still. 

‘Jane!’ Mr. Hardy spoke sternly. 

She did not move. 

«Jane!’’ She remained motionless as & 
statue. 

“Jane!” 
perative. 


The tone was now angrily im- 





Siowly Mre. Hardy tursed ber body and 


showed a face as colorless as marble, and eyes 
that hed a stony aspect. 

“Jane! Do you hear me?” 

There was not even an attempted motion of 
the lips visible, 

“ What am I to understand by all this?’ 
The voice was neither so stern, nor so impera 
tive. 

A feeble flashing of the cheeks, a slight 
glancing of the eyes, a scarcely perceptible mo 
tion of the lips showed that his words had pe 
netrated the region of thought. 

‘Is thie a right beginning for us? Oh, 
Jane! Jane! How little did I dream that such 
a trial was in store for me, when, with a heart 
full of joyfal anticipations 1 asked you to be- 
come my wedded wife!” 

The hue of death again settled over the coun- 
tenance of Mrs. Harty, and, staggering forward 
& pace or two, she fell forward upona sofa—not 
in a state of insensibility, but physical prostra- 
tion. 

Shall we say it?) Yes, even at the risk of ha- 
ving the revelation doubted, as involving an 
impossible thing—not a single wave of pity 
moved over the surface of the husband’s feel- 
ings! He did not even epring forward to lift her 
up tenderly; he showed no sign of alarm; he 
merely stood where he was and looked on cold- 
ly! It was, in his eyes, only acting; or, if 
there was real emotion at the bottom, disep- 
pointed self-wil was the exciting impulse, No 
—he had no pity, no sympathy. His cool, well 
balanced mind was not disturbed by any feeling 
of commiseration for his wife. But he 
offended by her pertinacity. 

A moment Mr. Hardy looked sternly upon 
the furm of his wife as it lay crouchivg upon 
the sofa with the face hidden; and then calmly 
left the room, and went up stairs with a mea- 
sured tread. 

Ten minutes afterwards, the ringing of a bell 
was heard, It was the announcement that din- 
ner was on the table. Mr. Hardy went, without 
seeking his wife, to the dining-room. He was 
a little surprised to find her there giving some 
brief directions to the waiter. Her manner was 
composed, and her voice steady; but her face 
was almost hueless, She took her position at 
the table quietly, and served her husband, after 
he had carved the meat, to the various dishes. 
Upon her own plate she received only one or 
two articles, and though she made a feint of 
eating, scarcely anything passed her lips. Thus 
was their first meal in their own home eaten in 
silence, and under painful embarrassment on 
both sides. It was ominous of dark and eyil 
days to come. Rising from the table at its 
close, Mr. Hardy, without speaking, left the 
dining-room. His wife, still seated, turned her 
ear and listened to his footsteps as he moved 
along the passages. She was not prepared for 
the jar of the street door; as was evident from 
the start she gave as the sound struck uponher 
ear. She sat very still for a few moments, and 
then rising went up to her chamber, shut the 
door and locked it. Crossing her hands, and 
laying them tightly upon her bosom, she lifted 
her eyes upwards and prayed silently for more 
than the space of aminute, But the anguish 
of her spirit was not removed. While the 
arrow rankled in her heart there could be no 
cessation of pain. 

After a brief, unavailing struggle with her 
feelings, Mrs. Hardy, weak in body as In spirit, 
laid herself upon her bed, and with shut eyes, 
in a state of half conssious misery, passed the 
hours until evening. A little while before her 
husband’s return, she aroused herself, and re 
moving, as far as possible, all traces of suffer 
ing from her countenance, met him with an air 
so pleasant and cheerful, that he was surprised 
and gratified. He had expected a very dif- 
ferent reception. Just as far as pride and self- 
will would let him go did he seek to conciliate 
her feelings, and to yield to what he deemed 
her wishes. Purposely he avoided alJ allusion 
to their home and household matters lest he 
should touch a discordant string. The-result 
well repaid him fcr this small measure of self- 
control. Something of the former light came 
back into her eyes; something of the old 
warmth to her cheeke, and music to her voice. 
A few friends called in after tea, and the even- 
ing passed cheerfully away. Mrs. Hardy’s 
voice had been well trained, and she sang with 
uncommon sweetness, Ono this occasion she 
almost surprised herself, and her husband lis- 
tened to her voice, and her praises with a glow 
of pride. 

‘‘How happy we might be: He sighed 
faintly as the thought crossed his mind. 
‘¢ Beautiful—-accomplished—-possessing every 
external grace.” So his thoughts ran on— 
« Ab, if there were only submission and self- 
denial! Alas! Alas! Who could have dream- 
ed that one so gentle, so loving, so unobtrusive, 
80 apparently unselfish, had so strong a will, 
and such endurance ?”’ 

+¢ What a little paradise you haye!’’ said one 
fair friend to the bride. 

“If you are not happy here there is no hap- 
piness to be found on the earth,” said an- 
other. 

Mr. Hardy stood by when these remarks were 
made, and looked steadily into the face of bis 
wife to see the effect. But he could perceive 
no change in ite expression. 

«¢ How perfectly she can act!’’ 

Blind, ungenerous man! Perversely bent on 
misinterpretation! That thought warped his 
feelings again, and opened his mind to the in- 
flux of subtle accusations. 

The sudden depression that followed the 
breaking up of a company, before whom she 
had really been acting a part, only confirmed 
Mr. Hardy in the idea that his wife was assum- 
ing 3 great deal more than she felt in order to 
gain her purposes. He did not permit himself 
to utter the thoughts that were in his mind, for 
he wished to avoid a scene; but his maaner be- 
came icy cold as soon as he perceived a change 
in his wife’s exterior. And so there was dark- 
ness and silence upon their spirits, as well as 
darkness and silence upon the face of nature. 
Very ominous of dark days to come was this 
terminetion of thelr first day’s life ja their new 


was 





home. Alas’ alas fur all who, like them, are 
unequally yoked together! 
CHAPTER 


X. 


Through many wakeful hours of the night 
that followed this Srst day of trial in their new 
home, did Mrs. Hardy lie and ponder the ques- 
tion of dufy. Ab! if it had been the question 
of /ove—nothing would have been easier than 
the solution. Morning found her with the pro- 
blem yet unsolved, 

Pale cheeks, weary eyes, joyless counte- 
nance, silent lips. Across the breakfast-table 
John Hardy looked, and saw but these! Did 
they more him with pity ? Did loving sympathy 
or tender emotion awaken in his heart? No! 
John Hardy saw only the unlovely types of a 
yet unconquered pride; and anger, not love, 
stirred in his bosom. Even while the ears of 
his sad young wife were listening for words of 
comfort, he was meditating sharp reproof; and 
when she saw his lips part, and heard the first 
murmur of his voice, after a long silence, her 
heart leaped up with an eager impulse. 

‘¢] bargained for sunshine, not cloud and 
tempest !"’ 

A low shudder went 
every fibre of her soul, The expectant heart 
sunk dowao like lead in her bosom. But her 
countenance reflected scarcely anything below 
the surface, Calmly—so It seemed to her hus 
band looked ber spirit forth... Mr. Tardy was 
irritated. 

‘A contract is acontract.”’ He spoke with 
cold severity. ‘* And, among men, snch things 
cannot be violated without loss of honor.’’ 

Still the eyes of his wife looked ont calmly 
upon him—still her countenance remained im- 
passive—there was no motion about her lips— 
no indication of feeling. His words seemed as 
if flang back upon him mockingly. 

‘«©T am tired of all this, Jane,”’ he said, after 
waiting for some response. ‘‘ Clouds and tem- 
pests were never to my mind. I like clear skies 
and sunsbine.”’ 

Mr. Hardy had geen, more than once in his 
lifetime, blows given with such stunning force, 
that the body recefving them was deprived, for 
a brief period, of even respiration. But it never 
once occurred to him, that the heavy blows is 
strong arm was inflicting upon a weak, sensitive 
woman, were in as full a measure depriving her 
spirit of even the power to make a sign of suf- 


fering. 
‘¢ Heaven help us both, if life is to go on after 


this fashion!’ he exclaimed, rising from the ta- 
ble. “It is well said that woman isa mys- 
tery 199 

Mr. Hardy stood and gazed down upon his 
wife, who sat with drooping eyelids and un- 
changing expression. She saw not the aspect 
of his countenance with her natural eyes; but 
all its terrible sternness was mirrored to the eyes 
of her spirit with blasting distinctness. 

«‘ Jane! will you speak to me?” 

As quickly as the g'ancing of a thought were 
the eyes of Mrs. Hardy raised to the face of 
her husband. A ‘few moments they looked at 
each other steadily. 

«« Will you answer me, Jane ?”” 

«Twill, Say on.” 

The evenness of her tones a little surprised 
Mr. Hardy. 

“Do you think that all this is loving and 
right?”’ 

«© To what do you refer ?”’ 

Still the voice was very calm. 

‘To your purpose to thwart my desires. To 
make the home I had pictured in the fature as 
a paradise, a darker, colder, and more wretched 
place than the dreary world out into which our 
first parents went, when thrust forth from 
Eden.”’ 

‘««[ haye no such purpose, Mr. Hardy; and 
God is my witness that I speak the truth. As 
your wife, I will strive, earnestly, in the sight 
of Heaven, to do my whole duty. This I have 
already pledged you; and I now renew the 
pledge. If strength fail me—if the burden be 
too heavy—if I fall by the way—the weakness 
must be forgiven for its own sake. But if I can 
bear up, I will. Only have patience with me, 
John! Don’t lay your hand too heavily upon 
me in the begioning. I trust to be stronger and 
more enduring by-and.by.’’ 

There was no trembling or failing of the 
voice, no drooping of the steady eye, no sign of 
wavering as she s. id these words. 

«‘ You speak as if I were a tyrant, and you a 
slave !”? 

Mr. Hardy was angered, rather than softened 
by her words. Pride, not tenderness and sym- 
pathy, was aroused. 

Mrs. Hardy did feel the quick rising of an 
indignant impulse at this ungenerous blow, and, 
under its influence, ste answered— 

«J have at least made one painful disco- 
very.” 

+ What ?” 

«« That between the lover and husband, there 
is as wide a difference as between Cancer and 
Capricorn,”’ 

«¢ Jane |” 

Mr. Hardy’s brows contracted, and he look- 
ed angrily upon the young creature he had 
wooed with loving words from the warm home. 
nest, where only love had been the aliment 
of her soul. Looked angrily upon his young 
wife, who, never from childhood up to the ripe 
years of maidenboed, had gazed into angry 
eyes. 

But she quailed not. With her, the sharper 
agony was over. The truth had come, ere this, 
in all its hard, stormy, crushing power; and 
now the life-lesson she had to learn was endu- 


rance. 
‘I have said it, John.” She spoke low, 


and sadly, yet not with apparent weakness. 
«‘ Perbaps, like some things that you have utter- 
ed, it were better if the thought had died in si- 
lence. But spoken thoughts can no longer be 
hidden secrets. You aave the painfal conclo- 
sion to which my heart bas been driven; and 
it may be well that it is so.’’ 

Mr. Hardy was coofased acd si'enced, not 
only by the irm demeanor, but by the words of 


electrically through 





his wife, that sounded strangely to his ears 
That she could intimate anything wrong or un- 
reasonable on his part, confounded him. What 
had he done more than to act upon the defen. 
sive? Had not all his trouble originated with 
her? And now, to be charged back by impli 
cition, with wrong treatment, was, in bis mind, 
but adding insalt to injary. He saw thata new 
spirit—one of retaliation—had been aroased ip 
bis wife, and just then he did not care to drive 
it into further action; and so, after returning 
for a few moments longer her calm, unvarying 
loek, he left the room, and went forth withont 
& parting word, to his daily business. 

Very uncomfortable did Mr. Hardy feel—nay, 
more, he was positively unhappy. But he took 
no blame to himself, Pride gave no place to 
self-accusation. Calmly he reviewed the sub- 
ject of bis marital relations; and the review only 
made stronger the first conclusions of his mind. 
He had asked nothing that was not reasonable 
and natural. ‘‘In taking a wife,’’ he said to 
himself, ‘‘ does not every man look to the es- 
tablishment of a home? Who could imagine 
that, on this question, any division were pos 
sible? Who could dream that a wife would 
make objection? WaslI to yield here /—to give 
up the dearest wish of my heart? No! AN 
the manhood in me says no! I cannot, I must 
not, I will not be driven aside! Tears, vapors, 
sharp words, nor impenetrable silence cam 
move me! Iwill be granite to all opposing 
forces. Yes, John Hardy will bo the ruler of 
his own household. His Judgment shall be 
law.’’ 

Again, as thought went on reviewing his um- 
happy relation, and memory recalled words and 
incidents, he said—* The unkiadvst cut of alle 
the husband and the lover. Oaucer and Capri- 
corn! I shall never forget that were I to num- 
ber Methuselah’s years. What can she mean 
by such conduct? But this aseumption of in-« 
jured innocence will avail nothing. I am om 
her track, and though she double upon me like 
the panting hare, again and again, I will never 
yield the pursuit. John Hardy is always right 
with himself; and, right with himself, he can- 
not be wrong towards others. I have asked 
nothing unreasonable—have set no foot, in tres. 
pass, on her prerogatives—hbave sailed under no 
false colors. Yes—it is all right with Joha 
Hardy !’’ 

And thus he fortified himself, looking only om 
one side of the question, and seeing only that 
aspect of the case which flattered his pride, and 
encouraged his self-will. 

«‘T can hold out as long as she can.”’ So he 
continued talking with himself, as thought, ever 
and anon, turned from business concerns to this 
matter nearest his heart. ‘“‘John Hardy hag 
great endurance. Itis but a question of time; 
yet of all time, if needs be. I can and will en- 
dure to the end—even to the end of life. When 
John Hardy is right, he never yielis even the 
fraction of a hair. If he were to yield, he would 
cease to be John Hardy.”’ 


And thus, through all the hours that inter. 
vened until his return home, did the ungenerous 
young husband continue to think bitter things 
against his wife, and to fortify himself in oppo- 
sition. When he laid kis hand upon the door- 
knob, and entered with a firm step, at dinner 
time, John Hardy was all right with himself, 
His head was erect, his countenance composed, 
his blue eyes calm even to severity. His wife 
met him with smiles and loving words; and, for 
a little while, he was deceived into the belief 
that they were outward signs of real feeling, and 
accepted them as such. At once, the coldness 
of his exterior gave way; light beamed from 
his countenance, his tones were gentle and his 
words kind. 

“How much better this, than clouds,’ he 
said, as they sat together on one of the sofas, 
He had taken her hand, and was holding it 
tightly in his own. ‘Oh, Jane! shail we not 
always have light in our dwelling ?”’ 

Mrs. Hardy did not answer, but her husband 
felt her hand thrill in his clasp, as if some 
strong emotion had suddenly awaxened in her 
heart; and, at the same time, he was conscious 
of a percept:ble shrinking away from him. In- 
stantly his feelings changed; and the accusing 
spirit re-entered his heart. There was a dead 
silence for the space of several minutes. The 
hand of Mrs. Hardy still lay in the hand of her 
husband, but It lay there passively, neither giv- 
ing nor receiving the slightest pressure. Then 
it was slowly withdrawn, and with the motion @ 
sigh broke on the still air—a low, faint sigh; 
yet painfully distinct to the ears of Mr. Hardy. 


‘‘ I cannot breathe an atmosphere like this !’? 
he exclaimed, suddenly starting to his feet ; «3 
shall die of suffocation.” 

And leaving the room with a firm step, he 
took up his hat, and before Mrs. Hardy had 
even time to imagine his purpose, had passed 
from the house. As he shut the street door, 
the ball rung for dinner. 

It was some minutes before Mrs. Hardy had 
strength to rise from the sofa, so stunned was 
she by this unexpected condact on the part of 
her husband. A second time the dinner bel 
rung, and then, for appearance sake, she forced 
herself to walk as far as the dining-room, where 
the waiter stood expectant. 

‘Mr, Hardy has gone out,” she sald, In as 
firm a voice as it was possible for her to as- 
sume, “and I do not know how soon he wil) 
retarn—perbeps not until evening. I am no 
very well, and do not wish anything. So you. 
can remove the dishes from the table. If Mr. 
Hardy comes back you can replace them.” 

It did not escape the waiter’s observation, 
that her face was pallid, and her voice husky. 
He had his own thoughts on the subject, which 
he did not fail to express on returning to the 
kitchen. 

«J have begun, and I shall go through, cost 
what it may !”’ said Mr. Hardy to himself, as be 
sat down in a state of remarkable calmness, to 
eat the dinner be had ordered at a refectory; 
«the flercer the tempest, the sooner it is over. 
If gentle measures avail not, harsher ones must 
be adopted. There is one thing certain—Joha 
Hardy can stand the racket as long as Mre. 
Hardy; who will Gad, befure she is done with 
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Chis business, that in setting ap her will against 


| 


Aft last she heard his hand upon the door, 


mine, she has reasoned without her host. When and his footsteps along the hall. She was in 
Jobn Hardy knows he is right, John Hardy | the sitting-room, but did not go down to mect 


pattern man! 
From the dining-room, Mrs. Hardy went up, 
with wavering steps, to her chamber, and after 


shutting and locking the door, she suck upon | 


ber kKoecs, and lifting her eyes, in which were 
mo tears, upward toward heaven, prayed thus. 


‘The utterance was despairing, rather than 


Ropeful. 
“Qh, Lord! 


arength! 


Give me 


light, patience, 
Show me the true path, and help 





him, thiskiog it best to wait until he came up 


yields. 
Excellent Joba Hardy! In his own eyes a and joined her. How breathlessly did she look 


for his sppearance; hew anxious was she, lest 
the first glance at his countenance should meet 
a cold, stern, angry aspect. He ascended the 
stairs, and passed the sitting-room door with- 
out coming in, keeping on to the chambers. 

« Jane!” 

How suddenly she started to her fect. It was 
his voice calling to her; and the tone was kind, 
even affectionate. 

How lightly she sprung away, bounding in a 


me to walk therein, even though sharp stones few steps from the room, and answering as she 


<ut my feet at every step. Ob, Lord! 


aad help me! 


Pity | neared the chamber, 
I am lost in a trackless desert ; 
aad the darkness of old Egypt is around me. I 


«Here I am, dear.” 
There was warmth on her cheeks and light in 


‘have no wisdom of my own to guide—no | her eyes, as she came into his presence, and laid 
etreagth of my own to sustain—no light in my | her hands iato his, that were extended towards 


heart to show me the way. Oh, Lord! 
aod help me!”’ 


God thus she prayed for a long time, writh- 
ing in her agony. Bat no light came—no 


Pity 


atrength was given. The heavens seemed as 
brass to ber petitions. 

From bcr knees she arose at length, and 
‘ia her weakness and despair threw herself 
@croes the bed. How long she had lain thus, 
when there came a4 rap at her door, she knew 
aot, for suffering brought a partial paralysis of 
feeling and saspension of thought She started 
ap and spoke. 

* Jane!” 





| 


It was her mother’s voice. The door was | 
e@pened and Mrs. Enfield came in. Too short «| 
time was given to the daughter to school ane 
exterior, and the forced smile with which she 
greeted her mother, revealed more of suffering 
than pleasure. Tenderly was she enfolded in 
@he maternal arms, and fondly were love’s 
Kisses laid upon her lips and cheek. 

#* Are you not well, dear,” Mrs. Enfield asked 
‘with concern. 

“ Not very well. My head aches severely,” 
‘wes answered. “I have been lying down since 
inner time ; and must have slept. What time 
is it?” 

«¢ After four.” 

“Then I have been sleeping. 
ther ?”’ 

«Right well. He wants you and John to 
come down this evening.’ 

**Does he? Tell him that if Mr. Hardy has 
mo other engagement we will see him. Dear 
father! So loving, so gentle, so good! Since 
our bricf separation, tears come into my eyes 
whenever I think of him. If all men were like 
fim, wha! a happy world this would be! But—”’ 
after a psuse—‘ all cannot be like him; for he 
is best of all.” 

“How is John?” Mrs. Enfield inquired, 
without seeming to appreciate the remarks of 
ber daughtcr. 

«* He is well,” was simply answered. 

** Delighted, I suppose, with the new home 
apon waich his heart was set. I’m a little 
afraid, Jane, that we erred something in making 
even the smallest objection to his wishes in this 
réspect—secing, as we now do, how the attrac- 
tions of a home were magnified in his eyes. He 
showed, perhaps, a little too great eagerness in 
the matter, but, if we put ourselves in his place, 
we will not be so greatly surprised that it was 
so. Here centred for him the highest ideal of 
life; and he was disturbed at any thing which 
came in between himeelf and the full realization 
of his wishes. We must have patience with 
him, and make many allowances. All men are 
not like your father, Jane.” 

Mrs. Hardy only responded with a sigh. But 
she was gaining temporary power, in the exter- 
mals of her life, over the weakness of a crushed 
aad suffering heart. 

“Perhaps,” said Mrs. Enfield, «‘ one of the 
greatest crrors we commit, and one from which 
the awakening is most painful, is the error of 
imputing virtues in perfection to those we love. 
‘Bat weakness and imperfection are inherent in 
all that is human. Even the best men and wo- 
men that live, are only withheld from evil by the 
power of Divine love.” 

«J shall grow wiser as I grow older, and gain 
more cxperience, dear mother,’”’ replied Jane. 
««Wistr in secing the right, and stronger to 
Bear.” 

«Life is not all a day of golden sunshine,”’ 
said Mrs. Enfield. «‘ And it is well for us, per- 
haps, that itis not so. We might become too 
deeply in love with this world, and find in its 
mere natural and fleeting life too intense enjoy- 
ment. I: is through a death of natural life, that 
we are raised into a life that is spiritual and 
heavenly.”’ 

Mrs. Hardy sighed again, but did not answer. 

*‘ You must not expect too much of John,” 
resumed the mother cautiously. ‘He is all 
Tight at heart, and loves youtruly. Few men, 
have such high moral purposes—few such noble | 
aims. All the ground work of his character is 
good. Inthe beginning there may be a little | 
jarring in the machinery of your lives as they 
tako the same motion, and for a time there may | 
be a painful want of accordant action. But all. 
will ran smooth’y in good time.’’ 


~“I will believe it, dear mother,” said Jane, 
in avoice, the low quiver of which struck a) 
pang to the heart of Mrs. Enfield. «Time is. 
the great restorer of harmonies.’’ 

“It is, my child; and also the great recon- 
‘eller. Oar path of life leads upwards as well as | 
eawards. At every step wo rise a little higher, | 
and our vision gains an ampler circle. What 
to day is dimly perceived, to-morrow stands out 
clearly sbaped, and in true relation to its sur- | 
roundings. Objects now so much in shadow that | 
Shey seom only hideous deformities, in a little | 
arbile, as we ascend, and get a sunnier aspect, 
-wppear to us, as they really are, forms of truest 

beauty.” 

Mrs. Enfield paused ; but her daughter made | 

no response to the sentiments just uttered. In 
a little while other subjects of conversation, less” 
embarrassing in their nature, were introduced, | 
and Mrs. Hardy acquired a more cheerful tone | 
of feeling. It was late in the afternoon when 
her mother left, with the parting injunction to 

be sure to come down with ber husband after 
tea. | 

This visit was a timely one. An carnest effort | 
had beon made by the daughter to throw off the 
dreadful state of depression from which she. 
owas suffviing, and she was,in a good degree, 
gucceasful. After her mother left, this better 
sone of feeling enabled her to make such prepa-_ 
ration for receiving her husband, as promised | 
something better than silence, tears and re-| 
.proaches. She tried to forget his cruel con- 
dact at dinner time, for, whenever thought went 

back te that incident, her heart stood still for a 
moment and then gave a bound that sent the 
4Slood lesping in burning pulses through all her | 
-weins. 


How is fa- 





her. He bent down and kissed her. So sudden 
was the transition of feeling, consequent on this 
tender reception, that it required the strongest 
efforts on her part to keep from tears. And 
why should tears be restraincd? Ah! they 
were tigns of pain, not joy, in the eyes of her 
husband, and she dared not permit their flow, 
lest he should regard them as rebuking mes- 
sengers sent forth from a troubled heart! 

Not the remotest allusion was made to the 
unbappy incident which, a few hours before, 
had darkened their soul's horizon. Both were 
desirous to bave that pass, for the time, into 
deepest oblivion. While they yet talked plea- 
santly together, tea was announced, and they 
went down, arm in arm, to the dining-room. 
This proved the most home like meal they had 
eaten together ia their new dwelling. After it 
was over, they went into the parlors—Mr. Hardy 
had on his elippers and dressing-gown— and the 
young husband, as he moved backward and for- 
ward the entire length of the two clegantly 
frrnished rooms, with his wife on his arm, could 
not help, in his self-satisfied pride, from repeat- 
ing to himself— 

‘*T am monarch of all | survey, 
My right there is none to dispute 

The sun had set—the twilight fallen peace- 
fully upon natare—and now the brilliant gas 
lamps were burning in the dwelling of Mr. 
Hardy, from which the world was all excluded. 
How very independent of this outer world he 
felt—how cntirely satisfied with his inner home- 
world. His wife had sung his favorite songs, 
and played his favorite airs, and exerted her- 
self to please him in every possible way that 
she could think of; and she was altogether 
successful. Mr. Hardy’s spirit was basking in 
sunshine. Something of his high ideal of home 
was being realized. 

‘¢ Mother was here this afternoon,”’ said Mrs. 
Hardy, as her husband laid his hand upon a 
favorite volume, from which she knew he pur- 
posed reading some passages aloud. 

«© Ab! was she?” 

ss Yes, and I promised her, that if you were 
not engaged for the evening ia any other way, 
we would go down to-night. Father sent par- 
ticular word for us to come.”’ 

«Oh, but I am engaged,” replied Mr. Hardy, 
half smiling, half serious. 

“Are you? I’m sorry. 
appoiated.”’ 

** Not so very much, I presume. 
age since he saw you.”’ 

‘+ 1t may seem an age to him,’’ remarked Mrs. 
Hardy, the slightest apparent depression in her 
tones. ‘ But where are you going ?”’ 

«To stay at home,’’ was firmly answered. 
‘‘ My engagement is with my wife this even- 
ing.”’ 

** She will excuse you.”’ 

Mrs. Hardy tried to speak very lightly, and 
to smile in the gayest manner. Bat neither 
effort was entirely successful. 

‘«‘ Ah, but I don’t mean to be excused.” 

‘But father will expect us, John. 1 told 
mother, if you had no other engagement, we 
would come, and if they learn that we stayed at 
home, they will feel haort.”’ 

“I didn’t authorize you to speak for me, 
did I?” 

‘I thought it would give you pleasure to 
give me and them pleasure,’”’ replied Mrs. 
Hardy; ‘and believing this, I spoke confi- 
dently.”’ 

‘Charity begins at home, you know, Jane—”’ 
Mr. Hardy was very self-composed, and spoke 
with a quiet smile playing about his lips—‘ and 
afterwards diffuses itself. I want to cultivate 
the home-feeling a little—to get used to my 
slippers and dressing-gown. We men, after a 
day’s battle with the world, feel too comfortable 
at home to care about making night forays. 
No, Jane, I canaot go out this evening.” 

Mr. Hardy was in earnest, and the tone in 
which he spoke the closing sentence satisfied 
hie wife that he had not the slightest intention 
of complying with her wishes. 

As a simple incident in their lives, uncon- 
nected with any unpleasant antecedents, this 
little circumstance could have had no power to 
mar their happiness. It would have been only 
a passing ripple on the surface of things, while 
all remained peaceful below. But it stood in 
too close a relation, unfortunately, with much 
that was painful to both of them, and, in 
the pause that followed Mr. Hardy’s last re- 
mark, both were conscious of the intruding 
presence of a shadow, the unwelcome precursor 
of an enemy to their peace. 

Mrs. Hardy said no more on the subject. She 
did not even trust herself with the words—*< Let 
it be as you wish, John,” although they were 
on ber lips. She feared to speak, lest more of 
disappointment should be visible than she 
wished to appear; and so she sat in silence, 
with her eyes cast down. 

Mr. Hardy’s evil genius now found easy ac- 
cess to his mind, and at once began to whisper 
accusations against his young wife. He opened 
the book upon which he had laid bis hand at 
the beginning of the conversation, and running 
over the leaves, selected @ paseage, and com- 
menced reading aloud. As he did so, he per- 
ceived that his wife turned herself slightly from 
him. She was not herself conscious of doing 
60; although wuch was the fact. 

Mr. Hardy read on for some time, while his 
wife sat perfectly still by his side. Then he 


be] 


Father will be dis- 


It isn’t an 


"paused, and made some remarks on what be had 


becn reading. His wife’s response showed 


' pleinly enough that her thoughts were not with 


the author’s, upon whose beauties her husband 
was descanting. Mr. Hardy read on again, and 
again stoppei for comment, this time purposely 
asking questions that his wife could not answer, 
without betraying her state of entire ab. 
straction. 

“Oh, well, if you don’t wish to hear me 
read,” he said, in an offended tone of voice, 
shatting the book as he spoke, “‘I have no de- 
sire to worry you with my poor performances.” 
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* Ob, Jobn! don’t speak so to me!” Mrs. 
Hazdy turned upon her husband ap appealing 
look. “I always like to hear you read. Go 
on again, won't you? My thought was, for the 
moment, wandering. We cannot always help 
that. Read on, won't you? and, please John, 
don’t speak so to me any more! You don’t 
know how bard I find it to bear any tones from 
your lips that are not full of love.” 

“Speak to you in what way, Jane? I don’t 
just understand you.” 

There was affected surprise in the manner of 
Mr. Hardy. 

* As you spoke to me jast now ?”’ 

“‘ How did I speak to you?”” Mr. Hardy was 
cold and imperative. 

** As if you were offended with me.”’ 

‘‘And sol am.” 

«Oh, John! I cannot bear it !”’ 

«* Cannot bear what ?”’ 

« That you should feel anger towards me.” 

«TI am not angry. Wohata silly child you are.” 

«* Then read on, won’t you ?” 

‘No. Why should I? Your thoughts are 
far away from here. No book can iaterest you 
this evening.” 

«<I will be all attention. 
ing.” 

But Mr. Hardy, instead of re-opening the 
volume, tossed it from bim upon the table, ina 
pettish manner, 

The full heart of his wife could bear no 
more. Tears would flow. To cenceal them 
she tarned herself from the light, so that her 
face was hidden from her husband's eyes. Mr. 
Hardy noticed the movement, and gave it a 
wrong interpretation. A little while he sat 
meditating on what he should do or say. He 
felt very impatient at these strange and unex- 
pected freaks in his young wife. 

«Am I,” he said to himself, «to have no 
will of my own? No preferences? Mast I, at 
the peril of tears and reproaches, stand ready 
to do her bidding at all seasons? Are her in- 
clinings to be my law? Never! When I give 
up all freedom and manhood after that fashion, 
I will cease to be John Hardy.” 

‘: Jane.”? He tarned towards his wife, speak- 
ing in the decided tone of one who has made 
up his mind. ‘If you have set your heart on 
going to your father’s to-night, I will send for 
acarriage. I have no desire to deprive you 
of avy pleasure. As for myself, Ido not wish 
to go out; and shall remain at home.” 

Mrs. Hardy made no reply. How, or what, 
could she answer? Do, or say what she would, 
act and word were certain to be misapprehend- 
ed. So she neither moved nor made any re- 
sponse. 

« Shall 1 call the waiter and tell him to get 
you a carriage ?”” 

Mr. Hardy spoke very firmly. 

The cruelty of all this roused so indignant a 
spirit in the suffering heart of the young wife, 
that she almost yielded to the impulse that 
prompted her to say— 

« Yes, call him—but it will be the last ser- 
vice I shall ever receive at your hands!”’ 

She had even turned, with a flashing glance 
upon bim, and the sentence was about leaping 
from her tongue, when the whisper of a good 
tpirit gave power to restrain the utterance 
that, under the circumstances, would have been 
fruitful of evil. Mr. Hardy noted the sudden 
kindling of her eye, and the indignant flush 
that, for an instant, mantled her cheeks, and, for 
the moment, was startled. He saw that there 
was a spirit in his wife which it might not be 
well to arouse. 

Not another word passed between them dur- 
ing the evening. Mr. Hardy took up the vo- 
lume he had been reading aloud, and tried, 
though vainly, to get interested in its pages, 
while Mrs. Hardy sat for nearly an hour with her 
head resting on her bosom, silent and motion- 
less as an effigy. How crushed and weak and 
hopeless she felt. All things seemed closing 
around and pressing upon her. No ray of 
light streamed in through the shadows that 
wrapped her spirit indarkness. In the despair- 
ing anguish of her soul, she prayed that she 
might die. 

«Oh, Lord!’’—thus she cried upwards—“ this 
burden is too heavy for me! It is crushing me 
to the earth. Oh, let the cup pass from me. 
Let me die!” 

And even while this cry of anguish was as- 
cending, the thoughts of John Hardy were 
busy in accusations against his wife. She was 
the perverse wrong-doer, and he the sufferer. 
Her silence he called moodiness—its long con- 
tinuance, her unyielding purpose to break down 
his endurance. ‘‘A woman’s weapons,’ he 
said to himself—‘‘ and they are an overmatch 
for most men. But John Hardy is no weakling. 
He takes care to be right; and right is strong 
as iron. Mrs. Hardy will understand this in 
good time. Let her struggle on as she will. It 
is but the unhappy waves of passion dashing 
against shores of immovable granite.” 

Several times he was tempted into the utter- 
ance of some cold, cutting, ironical words. 
Mr. Hardy was an adept in the use of words— 
he had the organ of language—but he wisely 
forbore, at the expense of some self-denial. 

“This is a hopeful beginning’—so his 
thoughts formed themselves into mental speech 
as his head reclined on his pillow that night— 
‘‘ Here is a great deal mora than I bargained for. 
If this is wedded happiness, Heaven spare me for 
the future! If this is wifely submission, and 
loving devotion, then have I misconceived the 
import of words. It is plain that a struggle for 
supremacy has begun in real earnest ; and that, 
before any peace is to be obtained, one side or 
the other must conquer. ShallI yield? Shall 
I step down from the manly position that is by 
nature my right and prerogative? Shall I be 
ruled byawoman? Is my reason to submit toa 
woman’s varient impulses? Never! There is too 
much of the man about John Hardy for that! 
First or last, Jane mus: give way; and the 
sooner I can break down her determined self. 
will, the better it will be for both of us. It is 
a hard task to put upon a young husband—a 
sad reality in lieu of the beautiful ideal so 
fondly cherished—a pillow of thorns instead 
of a downy resting place. But, when enewies 
to our peace rise up in our path, the only hope 
lies in conquest. And sol must hold my true 
position with a steruer courage, and battling 
for the right, give heavier and quicker blows 
in hope of a speedier victory.” 


And then the telf-approving John Hardy 
meditated new cruelties towards the wretched 
young creature, who, shrinking in hopeless 
suffering on the pillow beside him, was praying 
in her sharp despair for strength, patience, and 
guiding light. But no strength came, and not 
even a star-ray penetrated the darkness of her 
soul. 

After an hour of wakefulness, Mrs. Hardy be- 
came aware, from his deep breathing, that ber 
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husband slept. Once fully assured that all his 
senses were locked in slumber, the power to lie 
motionless, or even in bed, was instantly re- 
moved, and she was impelled to arise and 
move about the room like some uneasy spirit. 
She felt strangely, and a cold shudder chilled 
ber to the heart as the thought of insanity 
flashed over her mind—conscious as she was, 
that suffering had already drawn every fibre of 
endurance to its utmost tension. 

“Ob, Lord, help me!” she again prayed in 
trembling fear. “Help me! Save me!" 

And she fell upon her knees and remained 
bowed in spirit before Heaven for a long time. 
Gradually & more tranquil state was attaincd, 
and she returned to the pillow she had left, 
though not, for a lung time, to find the oblivion 
for which she had prayed. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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fer iT “nd it alone. It is not a mere 
Reprint ef a Bally Paper. 


TERMS, &o., 


The terme of the Post are $2 a year, if paid in advance 


6S, if not paid in advance. For $5, IN ADVANCE one copy 


We continue the following low terms to 


Ciabs, to be sent in the oity to one address, and in the country | 


ve sent three years, 


to ene Post Office : 
Four Copies, a 85.00 a year. 
Bight ** (and one to the zetter np of Club.) 10,00 bed 
Phirteen (and one to the cotter up of Club.) 15,00 
Twenty (and one to the getter up of Club,) 20,00 
Persons residing in BRITISH NORTH AMERICA mast | 
remit TWENTY-FIVE CENTS inaddition to the subserip 
tion price, &s we have to prepay the United States postage. 
ADDITIONS TO CLUBS.—Any person having sent the | 
money and names for a Club, may add new names to it at the | 
sane rate, provided the latter will aliow their subscriptions to ; 
end at the sarne time those of the main list do. We will wil- | 
Ungly supply the back numbers if we have them. (ur object 
is to have all the subscriptions in each Club end af the same | 
time, and thus prevent confusion. 
The money for Clubs must always be sent in advance. | 
Whea the suin is large, a draft should be procured if pos 
sible—the cost of which nay be dedacted from the amount.— | 
Addrees Deacon & Peterson, No. 66 South Third Street, | 
Philadelphia. 
REJECTED COMMUNICATIONS,—We cannot under 
take to return rejects! communications. If the article is 
worth preserving it is generally worth making aciean copy of. | 


‘ ‘ TQ 
PROSPECTUS. 

For the information of strangers who may chance to see 
this number of the POST, we may state that amony its 
contributors are the following gifted writers :— 

WILLIAM HOWITT, (oF Enotanv,) ALICE 
CARY, T. 8. ARTHUR, GRACE GREENWOOD, 
MRS. E. D. E. N. SOUTHWORTH, AUGUSTINE 
DUGANNE, MRS. M. A. DENISON, The Author of 
“AN EXTRA-JUDICIAL STATEMENT,” The Au- 
thor of «« ZILLAH, THE CHILD MEDIUM,” &c., &c. 

We are now engaged in publishing the following nove- 
let, which will probably run through about eight or ten 
numbers :— 


THE WITHERED HEART. 


BY T. 8. ARTHUR. 
At the conclusion of Mr. Arthur's novelet, the follow- 
ing will be given as rapidly as they can be published :— 


LIGHTHOUSE ISLAND. 


An Original Novelet, by the Author of ‘‘ My Confes- 
sion,’ ‘Zillah; The Child Medium,” &c. 


FOUR IN HAND; OR THE BEQUEST. 


Written for the Post, by GRACE GREENWOOD. 
CHIP, THE CAVE CHILD; 
A STORY OF PENNSYLVANIA. 


An Original Novelet, written for the Post by Mrs. MARY 
A. DENISON, Author of *‘ Mark, the Sexton,’’ ‘‘ Home 
Pictures,’’ &c. 


THE RAID OF BURGUNDY. 


& TALE OF THE SWISS CANTONS. 
; By AUGUSTINE DUGANNE, Author of ‘‘ The Lost 
of the Wilderness,’’ &c., &c. 


We have also the promise of a Sport anp CoNDENSED 


NOVELET BY MRS. SOUTHWORTH, 


to run through about six or eight numbers of the Post. 

In addition to the above list of contributions, we design 
continuing the usual amount of FOREIGN LETTERS, 
ORIGINAL SKETCHES, CHOICE SELECTIONS 
from all sources, AGRICULTURAL ARTICLES, GE- 
NERAL NEWS, HUMOROUS ANECDOTES, EN- 
GRAVINGS, View of the PRODUCE AND STOCK 
MARKETS, THE PHILADELPHIA RETAIL MAR- 
KET, BANK NOTE LIST, &c. For terms, see the 
head of this column. 





Back NumBers.—We still can supply a limi- 
ted number of back papers to the beginning of 
this year. Those wishing to join clubs which 
begun with the first of January, therefore can 
do so, without losing any of the early num- 


bers. 





CALICO. 

At Placerville, the California ladies have 
formed a calico league, to which nobody can 
belong who is unwilling to make her appear- 
ance at church, at parties, or on the street, ina 
calico dress. 

We commend the example of the Placerville 
ladies to the fair sex on this Eastern slope of 
the Rocky Mountains. Was the reign of calico 
once fairly inaugurated, what a blessing it would 
prove to thousands of merchants, clerks, me- 
chanics, &c., who are now straining every nerve 
that wifa or daughters may appear before a 
foolish world gorgeously attired in silks and 
satins—often, as the old Quaker preacher said, 
‘¢ Satan within, and Satin without.’’ Fer our 
own part, we confess to an especial admiration 
of calico. We always did like a pretty and 
neatly-fitting calico dress as well as any of the 
more expensive commodities. There is an air 
of domestic comfort about calico and muslin 
which silks and satins have not—the latter al- 
ways have too much of an unapproachable, 
don’t-touch-me sort of splendor. That we are 
not peculiar in this opinion, we argue from the 
fact that while calico is frequently used as an 
expressive synonym of the sex, silk is never 
honored by such an application. Writers fre- 
quently speak of the sayings and doings of C:- 
lico, but who ever wrote of the sayings and do- 
ings of Silk or Satin? As for white maslin, 
what could be more beautiful for an afternoon 
or evening in July or August? 

Perhaps our lady readers do not know that 
the American ase of the word Calico is differ- 
ent from that which obtains in England. In 
England the white or unprinted cotton cloth is 
called calico. 





oO?” If our readers should notice any attacks | 
upon THE Post in apy of what are generally 
styled the «‘Flash’’ papers, they will under- 
stand the reason, we hope, without any special 
explanation from us. In attacking the ‘‘ Flash’’ | 
style of literature, some of them may fancy that 
we intend to injare them. But so far from doing 
this, our design is to do them good—by in- 
finencing them to alter the tone of their con- 
tents, and thus save themselves from ‘old 
Clooty,”’ at the same time that they elevate the 
literary taste of their readers. 
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| end to another. 
); among his last thoughts are 


LIVING IN THE COUNTRY. 

Dr. Hall, in his Journal of Health, expresses 
bis opinion of a rural residence for one doing 
business in the city, in the following emphatic 
terms: 


Living in the country and doing business in 
town, ia a “ dog's life,’’ from beginning to end, 
as fur as New York is concerned. 
adding to one’s comfort and quiet, it diminishes 
both. So far from promoting health, it under- 
misee it; while in a business point of view, it 
is attended with a multitude of annoyances of 
every variety. We have tried it undor very 
favorable circumstasces, and speak from expe 
rience. We know that many persons think that 
they would like nothing better than to be able 
to work in town and live in the country. In 
some few cases it may be a comfort; it is when 
aman can afford to goto bis place of bus'ness not 
sooner than ten inthe morning; orif he dees 
not go at all for any day, or two or three of any 
week in the year, it makes no kind of ditfer- 
ence, having persons on the spot who will do 
just as we!l. But to be the main spoke in the 
wheel of any establishment, whose punctual 
and daily presence is indispensable it is an 
unmistakable bore to live out of the city limits. 

The semi-citizen is in a hurry from one year's 
When he goes to bed at night, 
and there is an 


Instead of 


cows and gardening, which they would not be 
able to do in town. Even the fact that In the 
country there is room for pets—for dogs and 
ponies and chickens aod pigeons and lambs 
and rabbit, is of itself an a most sufficient rea- 
son for living th>re if possible, when one consi- 
ders how the simple pleasures and impressions 
of childhood throw a glory over the whole of 
after life. 





FLASH LITERATURE. 
Perhaps we could not give a more impressive 
idea of the state of much of our periodical 
quoting the following from 





literature, than by 
the New Fork Hera 


A «Social Reformer’’ complains bitterly of 
the injary done to the morals of the community 
by the quantity of flash literature with which 
we are now inundated. Each writer in this field 
of composition works as though iu the lowest 
depth of horrible depravity there existed & 
lower deep, which it is his business to reach 
and explore, for the delectation of those whose 


morbid tastes can only be gratified by the fith 4 


which is thus turned up. The staple of publi- 
cations of this sort is in fact the romance of 


crime ani prostitution, which is invested withs 


all the horrors that depraved imaginations can 


| anxiety about jit—that he may oversieep him- 
| Self, or that the cook may be behind time with 


es | his breakfast; s oing to sleep with theese 
All the Cogsents of the Post are Set up Expressiy |  & fice sens 6 RB thee 


| there is a start, and the hurry begins 


| is completed with dispatch, but instead of com 
posedly waiting for break ast-cail, bis mind, | There is a heavy mors! responsibil ty weighin 


| little slow; 


| most favorable circumstarces. | 
] 


| ladelphia. Having tried the latter for the last | tite for such garbage as is referred to B 


impart to it. One of the principal reasons, he? 
thinks, why these prurient compositions flad so, 
many readers, is that we have no international 

copsright law, and hence no sound and elevat-3i 
ing literature adapted to the reading of thate 
Writers of education and conscien?# 
tiousness can find no adequate inducements tae 
| invest their mental capital m popular literature m 


thoughts, the instant he wakes in the morning 
he « pens 
bis eves in a hurry, to determine by the quality 
of the light whether heisin time. His toilet 


THASSse Ss, ' 





even if not on his business, will be in the kitch- upon Congress for permitting the longer con 
en. Can a man converse composedly with his) tinaance of such a state of things. 

family, when the fear is uppermost of his being ing? 
left by the train?) It is impracticable, Even | Just to think of it, even a correspond 
with the case in a thousand, where the cook is | the New York Herald alarmed at the corrapl 
a minute man, he can’t for the life of him eat What mu 
with a feeling of leisure; maybe his watch isa 
maybe the train is a little before 
time, and the 2esult is, a hurried and unsatis- 
factory meal, to say the least of it, under te | 


; State of American literature! 
| have come to! 

Wedo not agree, however, that an 
tional copyright law would be any remedy 
this state of things —we are not able té pere 
that it would touch the matier one wey_or 
The fault lies ia the public taste 


tet 
a 
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Of course we know nothing experimentally as | 


to living in the country and doing business in other. 


| New York, but we do know something practi- | that itis the business of good writers, of mo 


cally as to the advantages and’ disadvantages of | ists, of teachers, and of ministers to contter. ~ 
living in the country and doing business in Phi. long as a large class of readers havé @n ap 


- 


Herald's correspondent, so long will x 
lous publishers be found to gratify 10, fag 
sideration. Even the +: Social Reforsit r 
thus writes to the Herald, probably Bi 
paper because he knows that if there 
fresh social corruption exposed, the Hg 
have the earliest, fullest aud most 
count of it. It would be well, there 
him to begin by amending his own t 
mind which takes delight in loathdom 
prurient details of rea! criminality, f isely 
on 8 par with that which revels in's ni Lae 


seven or eight years, we think we are abk to 
speak with some degree of knowledge upon the 
subject. Now, our opinion is, that it depends 
very greatly upon where you live in the coun- 
try, as to whether you will fiad it a pleasant 
thing or not. 
residence, a citizen should be governed by the 
nature of his business engagements. If those 
engagements require his daily presence, at an 
early hour, he should not go over thirty minutes’ 
railroad ride from the city—by a railroad which 


con« 
who 
thas 
any. 
will 

ace 4 
for 
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and 


In determining upon a country 


Or- Fa) 
rors and corruptions of a fictitious cREB—Ber. 


~ 


some place in the immediate vicinity of a sta-| —— ; om 
We said once, and we now say it agak g% 


what is styled «‘ yellow covered lite — 
not depend for its character upon tb fact 

it describes the fictitions only. Th man. 
finds enjoyment in perusing the mingaae® 

of the last divorce or other simi oe 
right has he to exclaim against a iter. 
ture? He is deep in real mud hits i 
the impertinence t> censure others 
ing in fictitious mire ! ’ 

One thing, however, we must in 
That is, that in our opinion, there h 
decided improvement both in Ame odi- 
cals and books within the last ten yi arsé On, 
the other hand, we are afraid that™@ ily > 
press has experienced a decline. in- 
clined te think that daily papers “4 em- » 
selves ‘‘ respectable,”’ will now p Wetails 
of crime which"they would not ) ventured * 
to spread before their readers tem years ago." | 
Competition with the flash dailies, # to“). ) 
have gradually produced this ghan oir® 
conduct ; and public sentiment appears ‘ toy 
approve it than otherwise—being cont tooy | 
often more by a vicious cunosity by 
sound aad discreet jadgment. 


has both early and frequent trains—and choose 


tion. We say railroad station—entirely exclu. 
ding all steamboat landings. Steamboats should 
not be depended upon by such a man, who in- 
tends to live out of town all the year, unless 
further South than the latitade of Philadelphia, 
Moreover, the distance to the station should 
not only be very short, but the walk from bis 
dwelling thereto should be either paved or plank- 
ed; and, if lighted of evenings, it will be still more 
satisfactory. These conditions, in our opinion, 
are all absolutely needful to the citizen whose 
business requires his early and punctual pre- 
sence every morning. If he neglect to secure 
them, enthusiasm, or pecuniary interest in the 
property where he lives, may keep him in the 
country for some years, but he ultimately will 
work his way back to town, aad ackaowledge to 
himself, if not to others, that he made a blunder 
in leaving. 

Now, jutt in proportion as a man is free of 
his business, may he enlarge the circle of locali- 
ties from which to choose aresidence. If his 
presence in town is needed only once or 
twice a week, he may live almost anywhere 
within a two-hours’ journey. It is not what we 
have to do weekly that fatigues and jades us, it 
is what we have to do daily. The same trip 
which we can choose a pleasant day for once a 
week, and which we care not a fig for under 
such circumstances, becomes a serious matter 
when it must be performed twice a day, without 
regard to the state of our health, or the unplea- 
santness of the weather. 

By a resolute adherence to the views above 
laid down our city readers who have « drawing 
countrywards, may gratify their longings, and 
be well satisfied with the change. They must 
not forget however that if they have children, 
all we have said applies with even greater 
strictness. If there are no good schools in the 
neighborhood, the children must go to the city 
daily—no small matter, if the distance be great, 
and the railroad station unhandy. 

As to our own citizens, of all the places 
around Philadelpbis, Germantown is decidedly 
the most convenient. In fact, it is almost the 
ne plus ultra of the citizen seekiog a rural home. 
He is there within a half-hour’s ride by railroad, 
and a very little more by horseflesh, of the city— 
has a good market, if he does not choose to 
raise his own vegetables—has very fair schools, 
though a first-rate one for girls is greatly need- 
ed—bas both gas and water, at tolerably high 
prices—has a beautifully shaded Main street, 
and scores of new streets that will be shaded 
when the trees grow—a healthy, porous soil, 
two hundred feet above the level of the city— 
and good society around him to associate with. 
To be sure there are drawbacks—for instance, a 
somewhat extortionate water company, a gas 
company, whose reign we hope is drawing 
to a close, and a railroad, whose somewhat pe- 
nurious and inefficient management is a fre- 
quent theme for eitber laughter or censure, in 
accordance with the mood of those who suffer 
from it. Still notwithstanding these drawbacks, 
inevitable probably in a world of sin and wick- 
edness, German'own is the place of all others 
furthose doing business in Philade!phia. It 
presents the most advantages, and the fewest 
disadvantages of any location we know of. But 
even in Germaatown thete is a great choice of 
situations; and the bugy citizen will do well to 
pitch his tent as near some railroad station, 
and as convenient to stores, schools, market- 
ing, &c., a8 possible. 
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THE COMET. 

We wonder if there is any comet coming ¢ 
the thirteenth of June next. We wonder, t 
does come, whether it will come into con 
with the earth. We wonder, if it de 
whether the effect will be only exbi 
ting, or whether it will scorch up the globe 
all its inhabitants to cinders. We wonder 
this is the fortieth time that the prediction 
a comet would put an end to our old earth, } 
been made. We wonder if thatis any 
the prediction should not come trae some 
We wonder whether the world is getting 
better prepared for its final end. We wondes 
whether those who grow pale at the possibili® 
of a grand smash-up in June next, ever 
that they may be safely stowed away in six f 
of ground before that time. We wonder 
ther this human animal, man, is not the m 
sublimely silly, as a general thing, of the 
tribe of animated natare—knowing that he 
die, always fearing death, and never preg 
to die. 


o>” Mr. C.S., of the Monticello Female hh 
twte, sends us a Meteorological table of 
weather at Monticello, Mississippl, during 
month of January last. We cane c 
for it at length, but may menti , 
degrees is the lowest to which’ 
scended ; while the average 
eight in the morning, ranged ; 
forty degrees. The weather 
quite endurable at Monticello—bi 
that, or a colder range of the mercury, is t 
calculated to bring out the roses on the ch 
of yoang lady pupils, we ghall have to leave f 
our future travels, and personel inspection, (aia. 
determine. At the time Mr. S. wrote “~ 
26th of February—tbe peach and plum a 
had been ia blossom several days. Migs BF 
Mr. S. winds up his letter as follows— =! 
we do feel a little flattered by, notwithstand?t @ 
ing his injunction :— | 
Among all your friendly testimonials, I ¢ 
not think you will feel flattercd, when I tell 
that, in all the periodicals 
dress, I could better dispe 
the Post—which has come 
years. 
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Wat May ox Exesored 
temporary says that rus P 
for twenty years, bat is auw m 
got awake. We do not know 
years, but we do know that 
rupled its circulation during the last ten 
and if this much has been dOne when we 


‘‘asleep,’’ what may no} be expected whem: 
are once fairly awake? tin 


Thas, when properly located, living in the 
country and doing business in town, is among 
the practicable things. And he does well, we 
think, who enables himself 
evening from all the care and turmoil of the 
city—even, 4s a general thiog, from its artificial 
and often frivolous amusements —and seek the 
solace and the calm of rural scenes and breezes. 
The daily change to the purer air of the coun- 
try, of itself will add several years to every busy 
citizen’s life; while be will flad his wife and 
children much stronger and raddier than when 
his residence was in town, with a yard for the 
little ones scarcely large enough for a country 
child to torn around in. Besides, there will be 
some chance of his children’s acquiring a 
knowledge of country things, of horses and 


to cut louse at 





Taat Miutx Storr.—We are informed 
Godey, of the Lady’s Book, that the Milk 8% 
in our last paper originally sppesred 
March number of his well-known and 
circulated periodical. All right, Mr. Ge 
it is not the less amusing on that account. 
how are we to know what-your book ¢ 
when you never send it to us? 
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OUR FIRST SOCIETY. 


The interest that American society and go- 
ment have for the world, lies in the fact | 
both are regarded as an experiment. If 
hed accepted as truths the underlying prin- 
of European polity and life, and were 
pting to achieve a historic success upon 
we should hear no doubte expressed as to 
result, and far less eriticiem as to the effort, 
foreigners of every nation. But it is not 
pment; we have announced the Democra- 

p principle as the philosophy of our nation- 





lity; we have declared that on this new and) 
ficent continent we will carry out a poli-| leaders of the fon engaged Brown, the sexton 


and social system, better and more beau- 
nl than Europe can show. 


We have said, 


cord when heard by any but “our first so- 
clety ;"’ the admission of a single carpenter, or 
fireman, or shop keeper, or decent poor person 
of any profession, into the magic circle of that 
audience breaks the dalcet charm, and the 
piano howls and squeaks against the intruder, 
of course! All this being notoriously true, and 
the formation of Hindu cli ques and castes being 
perfectly in accordance with the genius of 
American society, these persons boldly and 


certs, to which the vulgar could not come. 
Dodsworth's tall ia New York, was hired; the 
tickets were limited to four hundred; and th. 


of Grace Church, to carry out the details of 
the plan. This Brown, besides being the sex 





THE FOREIGN NEWS. 


signed, but hostilities have been suspended. 


The latest foreign news reports the defeat of ; Denmark and the German Diet of Sleswick, are 


the Eoglish Ministerial party in the House of 
Commons, on Mr. Cobden’s motion of censure 
relative to the war with China. The vote on 
the motion was—yeas 265, nays 247—a majority 
of 16 egainst the Ministry. Usually, euch a 
triumph on the part of the Opposition would be 
the signal for the Minister to dissolve Parlia- 
ment, or resign his office, but it is thought Lord 


We have set up a new ideal of society and | beantifully arranged a series of morning con- | Palmerston will do neither one nor the other — 


What cffect the success of the motion will have 
to abate the hostilities at Canton, remains to be 
seen. Judgirg by the tone of the articles and 
the correspondence ef that portion of the Bri 
tish press which favors the war, one might 
think that ao eff-rt is being made to excite the 


, that we will not take our model from | ton of that fashionable church, in which not) popniar mind against the Chinese by recount 


Old World ; that we will not ape, or copr. one of the twelve apostles would be permitted | 
to sit, unless he demeaned himself to wear 


plagiarize, but be original and manly end 
s. Our greatest parchment proclaims the 
p of the natural freed »m and equality of 

as the central principle of the Republic.— 


Dur greatest institutions are all founded upon | 


idea of the equal value and dignity of all 


tind. That idea does not recognize high | 


low, rich or poor, learned or unlearned, wise 
weak ;—it only recognizes Man. The go- 
ament, the churches, the schools, the col- 

, the newspapers, the books, the laws, the 
wements are to be forall. ‘ Our first so 

* shall be no more privileged than our 


e 


shall not, if he could, have more. Ple- 
Me shali be as much respected as Patrician, 
nhood deserves as much respect. His 

il count as much, his dollar buy as 
hi, coarse-clothed children shall sit in 
pol with the rich-clad offspring of 

ire, and all the honors and the of 
prizes and the benefits, shall be as 

in th reach of him and his as human 
em within the reach of any man. 

ve castes, or classes, or the de- 
accident in America; we will 

ted and honored for his man. 

rwhat his wealth, his culture, 
ition,-his intelliectuality, s> that his 
from crime. Innocence shail be 

of our aristocracy. All innocent men 
accounted estimable men, and shall 
ingle with each other freely, at their 

re. At one stroke we have cut loose 
obberies and fooleries of Europe ; 

we have barst away from the 
conventions of the Old World; 

i the effort of the Republic, ex- 

arough every ins\‘tution, custom and 

ff prove that it exists and operates 

ause for which it was founded, 

piared by one of its greatest pa 

cause of humen nature.” All 

pto the same effect, is what is 

lip new experiment of society and 

Mm America. Therefore it is that 

dus with a curious eye.— 

hat they sneer and satirize and 

© deny our professions by our 

hen we retort that we are 
than. y are—and saying most 

¢ ¥- havé a right to be better 
b; we are all that we profess; 
fon’t live te your professions.” 


that Europeans thus rebuke us. 

is a healthy provocative to vir. 

sm is valaable that reminds us 

Mowe have established—of the stand 

pen—of the difference between our 

- Society and government, and all other 
mand that stimulates us to make our 

™ admiration and the hope of the 
rid et it is something to regret that such 
wuld be justified by our practices.— 

not pleasant to think that despite our lofty 
and noble national philosophy, fine clothes, 

of money, costly furniture, handsome 

8, and other toys and trifies, get most of 
arespect, and man as man gets little or none. 
® general disposition is to value people not 
they are, but for what they wear, or 
money, or for the houses they live in, 

the offices they hold, or the books they have 
ten, or the society they move in, or for some 
ic matter of one kind or another. This 
ticularly true of a certain set of ridiculous 

in our cities who are desperately bent 
establishing in this country a system of 
bdery, the conception of which is the most 
pmptible that ever infested mortal brain.— 
nincumnoddies, who are mostly the sons 
daughters of stable-keepers, merchants, 
pkeepers, mechanics, or people of various 

r useful and honorable callings, have taken 
into their silly heads that their wealth consti- 
them the “ first sooiety,’’ and accordingly 

y have arranged themselves into regular 
and refus» to hold social communion with 

and women in every respect their supe- 

; The airs of these persons are delectable 
behold. The importance they attach fo 

ge which so many pieces of coin will buy, 
pt or indifference with which 
which are unpurchasable, 
amusing phase cf insanity 
tion anywhere out of Bed. 
their demeanor, their be- 
age, their intonations, their 
bits, ' attempts at exclusiveness, their 
s at Superiority, abd their social schemes 
enterprises are equally surprising and ab- 

r In America these people are all the more 
ble as being the express and palpable 

of what people ia this country should 

ind the contradiction of all the hopes and 

res of the good and great who struggled to 

ie this land the bright, surpassing example 
mations. They crystallize and cohere in 
our cities g-—but their bead-quarters—the 
where they seem to have reached the very 
pinnacle of their intense inanity, and 

the tricks they play before bigh heaven 

the most ¢,—wonuld seem to be New 
that Mr. George William 

ir daguerreotypes, and put 
Poflphar Papers.” It was 
rge Wood poked and pricked 
th his “Modern Pilgrims.” 
most delicivus and authentic 
rm and pressure may at any 


~ 


ei kee 


ae be obtained. 
ately —we cite the case just by way of ex- 
simply to show to what complexion 
can come at last—these Babylonian 
having already mace themselves the 

of the wits and the caricaturists by 
silly affectations and ecstacies about 
and musicians, devised a scheme 
strikes us as the very sublimation 

of folly. They could not listen to 

, the pianist, in company with their fel- 

ings; music is spoiled and turned t) dis- 


y-first society. Monopolies sbal! not be.— 
p will have things as democratic as the air | 
nshine; the mud-digger shall have as | 


as he can by natare, and the merchant | 


di ndy clothe, and looked disfingue, acts as the 
autocratic arbiter of fashionable weddings and 
fancrals, ie a recognized Master of the Ceremo- 
nies to “our first society,” knows who belong 
to “our first society” and who do not. On this 
occasion, it is reported, Brown's < flice was to 
skim the cream—in other words, to see to it 
that none but the rery first society should be 
admitted to the morning concerts. This he did; 
and afterwards, arrayed in kids and cambric 


sbirt, with unexceptionable trowsers, a coat that 


Brummell would bave approved, and vest of 
price. he met the gaudy ladies at the door, and 
escorted them with most emphatic bearing to 
their several seats. During the concerts were 
intermissions, in which lunch was handed 
around by a squad of black flunkeys, hired for 
the occasion, and liveried in knee- breeches, 
stockings, white cravats, and white 
Sach were the features of this latest 


white 
gloves. 
phase of exc)usiveness. 

In Philadelphia, an attempt was made to get 
up this kind of performance, so worthy of a 
democratic republic. For some reason or other, 
we rejoice to sry, it failed. We wish we could 
say that we think ‘our first society’’ in this 
city too good and great to make such a success 


possible. 
If this deplorable snobbery were incapable of 


contagion, it would not be worth while for the 
journalist to buckle on his pen and smite it. But 
it spreads from the “ first’’ society, through the 
circles of the second, and the third, and the 
fcurth, sparing only those despised and rejected 
persons who are too poor or depraved to be 
proud and shallow and inhuman. In all other 
grades of social life we find the devotves of 
Dives. If social station or large possessions 
were the sign of great moral qaalities, peo- 
ple might be excused for venerating them. 
But in a large fortune, how many mean dol- 
lars there are! Through what tortuous and 
dirty ways social position is often gained ! How 
much of the flint, the fox, or the snake there 
commonly is in the world’s successful men! 
Are rot these things well known? Are those 
of whon this world is not worthy often found 
among the millionaires or the dandies? Yet 
we find unnambered people reverential to, 
or anxious to mingle with, mere incaruate cot- 
ton-mills, banks, plantations, ware-houses, pro- 
fessions, or modish clothes, and turning away 
from valor and virtue unrecommended by such 
mere accidents. To all this we enter our ob- 
jection. Manhood is enough; womanhood is 
enough. All else is but convenience and means 
to en¢s. Is Mary the peasant mother of the 
Saviour, less than the daughter of the wealthy 
Jairus? Is Jesus less than Joseph of Arima- 
thea? Is wealth, or social elevation, more than 
manliness or womanliness? Whoever pays re- 
spect to money, or raiment, or the fine house, 
or the famous name, and shuns the nobility and 
character of that man or woman whose clothes 
are cheap, or money scant, or house mean, or 
name unknowa, is an infidel to his republican- 
ism and his christianity. The clique and the 
caste do not belong to America, and the at- 
tempts to engraft the unnatural and disgraceful 
customs and follies of Europe upon the Ameri- 
can stock, call for the most unsparing denuncia- 
tion and the keenest ridicule. Our national 
faith and form alike oppose any effort to build up 
an aristocracy, or partition off the people of 
this country into grades and classes, on the 
basis of birth, of money, of knowledge, or of 
any acquired or factitious condition. To be 
born at all is to be born well. To be poor is 
just as honorable as to be rich. To be un- 
versed in books is as respectable as to have a 
library stored away in the memory. Our na- 
tural affinities are sufficient helps to our pro- 
per mates, or the company we shall move in. 
The people that are congenial to us, are the 
people fcr us—no matter what they do, or what 
they own or do not own, or what they wear, or 
where they come from. We want no barriers 
set np in America. The barriers that God 
made are enough. Oar natural likes and dis- 
likes, our attractions and repulsions, will cause 
us to gravitate properly to the pluce in which 
we belong, or the people with whom we would 
associate. The world has its hundred aristo- 
cracies—let us have one Democracy in America. 
Here let us make the attempt, at least, to have 
a state of society in which the saints, the heroes, 
and the laureates we venerate in history, would 
have loved to abide. Give us one country 
where nothing shall be so sacred and honorable 
as virtue and character, 

We do not undervalue gentility. Far from it. 
We do not think that great qualities are 
so admirable in the rough man as they are 
in the gentle man. It is always pleasant 
and grateful to look upon a courtly and cul- 
tured person. We believe in good manners. 
We agree with Burke that they bave a mission 





—that they “vex or soothe, corrupt or purify, 
exalt or debase, barbarize or refine us, by acon- 
stant, steady, uniform, insensible operation like 
that of the air we breathe in.’” We have no 
prejudice against the gentleman or the lady of 
society. It is only against the pretenders—the 
fine feathers that do not cover fine birds—the 
| churis and the clowns that assume a superiority 
and a character to which they have no claim, 
| and who cast their puny contempt on charcoal- 
|} men and washer women, who are in every re- 
| spect worthier than they—it is only against 
| these that we launch our protest. They de- 
| serve all we can say of them; they are the 
| worst and the most insidious enemies to the 
| liberties, the virtues, and the interests of this 
| country, and the palpit or the press that is 
| dumb while they practise their debssing follies, 
and spread the subtle epidemic of their exam- 
| ple to infect weak and thoughtless men and 
| women, must be accounted recreant to its daty. 
The timid man is alarmed before danger, 
' the coward during it, and the brave man after it. 
The above is floating about on the sea of 
newspaper literature. It has a fine sound—and 
yet, if it be true, it strikes us that the «brave 
man’’ is the greatest coward of the three. 





ing certain barbarities committed by the people 
at Canton against foreigners, and thus to create 
a popular feeling which would sustain the mi- 
nistry in any further fi'ibusteriog measures they 
may choose to engage in. The appeal is insi- 
diously made to the national pride, the plack, 
the love of domination, the hatred of defeat, 
and the minor passions and prejudices which 
are as strong in all men, as the above are in the 
men of England. Thus, the Times prints a 
private letter in which we are told that « mat- 
ters are growing worse and worse’”’ and ‘will 
continue so till we have a force to give the 
Chinamen such a thrashing as they never yet 
have had.” Galling to the Anglo-Saxon mind 
is the conviction that ‘‘ matters’’ are not grow- 
ing better when the aniable Seymour has done 
e0 much, and the “ honor’”’ of the British nation 
seems to be involved in the successful termina- 
tion of the attacks on Canton. Grateful, too, 
to the Angio-Saxon mind is the proposition to 
give anybody a thrashing, whether he deserves 
it or not, and this simply because to give a 
thrashing implies the ability to thrash, and abi- 
lity is what we all plume ourselves upon as the 
sign of our superiority over ‘ all the world and 
the rest of mankind.” All this the letter. wri 

terknew when he dipped his pen into the ink- 
pot for the Times. So he goes on to say that 
«the Chinese have burat down the factories” 
(our factories—what presumption!) and “driven 
us within fifty feet of the water,” (us /—driven us 
—the English—oh! fellow-countrymen!) They 
‘(are making Whampoa so unsafe that the Ad- 
miral is abandoning it,’”’ (horror! forcing a Bri- 
tish Admiral to give ground! Spirits of Nel- 
son, old Benbow, and Sir Cloudesley Shovel, 
what do you say to this!) ‘‘ They have taken 
the Thistle, murdered all the foreigners on 
board, and burnt her!’’ (Vile, audacions, blood- 
thirsty wretches!) They ‘* have nearly taken 
another steamer,’’ have had the unexampled 
impudence ‘to attack her Majesty’s ships, Co- 
mus and Hornet, and were only driven back 
with great difficulty.” They “have taken an 
American cutter,’’ (arouse, oh, Yankees! come 
in and help us!) and “it is feared they have 
taken three river steamers!’ ‘ This,’? sums 
up the Times man, “this is a pretty state of 
things for foreigners!’? The moral of which 
remark, as of the whole letter, being, “ Rule 
Britannia,’’ and «« Britons Strike Home.’’ It is 
not curious, of course, that the provocation the 
Chinese have received should not be dwelt 
upon. Clearly it was their duty when one 
cheek was smitten, to turn the other also, and 
when they did not do it, they were very pro- 
perly bombarded. It is, of course, very wrong 
for the trampled worm to turn upon the tramp- 
ling heel. It was, undoubtedly, all right and 
proper to set Consul Parkes and the gang of 
unscrupulous officials with whom he is in com- 
pany, to pick a quarrel with men who did not 
wish a quarrel; to commit a flagrant act of in- 
justice, such as the affair relative to the lorcha 
Arrow ; to insaltingly demand reparation for an 
injury that was never committed, and to refuse 
it when it was offered; to order up a fleet of 
men. of. war, and throw red-hot shot, bombshells, 
and other projectiles into a crowded city, set. 
ting it on fire; to slaughter the inhabitants, de- 
stroy property, subvert order, give opportunity 
to the lowest of the population to rise in law- 
lessness and crime, infuriate the Chinese in 
every possible manner, and then to complain of 
the natural consequences of such efforts as 
these ! 

The Chinese mandarins, governors, and other 
officials are undoubtedly very low, bai men— 
probably as bad and low as the officials of Na- 
ples, of Austria, and of some other countries. — 
The coast people and the poor are without 
question as vicious and degraded as_ the 
thousands of abandoned persons who infest 
the suburbs and purlieus of Liverpool, Lon- 
don, New York, New Orleans, Philadel- 
phia, Boston, and other great cities in 
various parts of the world. If they can pos- 
sibly be more degraded and vicious than these, 
we do not know it. But no amount of depravity 
in the peoplo or tyranny in the rulers—to acts 
of ferocity, lawlessness, and general savagery 
that can be cited against either—can form the 
slightest justification for the uncbristian con- 
duct of a Christian nation towards them. This 
English foray against Canton is still black, even 
if the Chinese resistance to it is dark brown. 
The man that puts a match toa mine, is re- 
sponsible for the explosion. Every barbarity 
the Chinese may commit during this war, is re- 
ferable at once to those persons who began the 
war. 

At present, it appears that the Chinese have 
taken the offensive. The bombardment of Can- 
ton did not seem to their perverted sense a hu- 
rmaane or pacific act, and they have been exas- 
perated by it to the highest pitch. The move- 
ment against foreigners has spread from China 
to Singapore where the foreign residents have 
been compelled to arm themselves against the in- 
furiated Chinese and Malays. The people 
everywhere have alarmed the English by the 
unusual courage they have displayed, and the 
vigor and boldness of their attacks. After the 
burning of the western suburbs of Canton on 
the 12th of January by the English, an assault 
was made by the Chinese upon the British 
ships, and upon the Tee-totum Fort. It was 
repelled with difficulty. The attack was well 
concerted, being made at low water when the 
large ships could not manwuyre. Admiral Sey- 
mour was obliged to abandon the Dutch Fort, 
and the Factory Gardens, and take position lower 
down the river. Edicts have been issued by 
the various Mandarias, offering rewards for the 
assassination of the English, and for incendiar- 
ism, and every measure that a barbarous people 
can employ against their assailants, is brought 
into requisition. 

The balance of the news {s of no great mo- 
ment. Sir John Crampton, who left this coun. 
try in disgrace, has been appointed minister 
to Hanover. The Neufchatel negotiations 
at Paris are reported to be somewhat hitched, 
and the diplomats are squabbling. The trea- 
ty between Persia and England is not yet 





{ 





bickering with each other, the German State 
claiming to be oppressed by the centralizing 
policy of the present Denish ministr:. It is 
feared that a war between Denmark and the 
whole German confederation may grow ont of this 
quarrel, Spain still prepares for an attack apon 
Mexico. The wife of Bomba was delivered of 
a prince and heir to that baleful throne, on the 
28th ultimo. Oa the 2nd inst., the Liverpool 
workmen held a large meeting, and adopted ener- 
gctic measures for the promotion of an exten- 
sive emigration to the English Colonies. For the 
English poor, emigration seems now to be the 
only condition of existence. Things must have 
come to a bad pass in that country, which sees 
as England did lately, thousands of workmen 
with their tools on their shoulders, parading the 
streets, singing in solemn and sombre choros 
Hood's “Song of the Shirt,”’ and the Chartist 
lyrics of starving labor. Clearly, emigration is 
the only safety valve for such an engine of so- 
ciety and government. 





As American Tricurn In Enctarn.—Oyer 
the editorial head of Lioyd’s Weekly ( Loxdon) 
Newspaper, has stood for some time the follow- 
ing displayed announcement :— 


ARRIVAL FROM AMERICA 
oF THE 
SECOND MONSTER PRINTING MACHINE ' 
THIS COLOSSAL MACHINE 
Has arrived, together with the 
AMERICAN ENGINEERS, 
Who will snperintend its erection. 


Not only an American Machine, but American 
engineers to superintend its erection—it being 
doubtful whether the English engineers were 
capable! This is qnite a feather in Brother 
Jonathan’s cap. 

The London Times—the great « thanderer”’ 
itself—also has engaged one of Hoe’s presses 
—but with the provision that it shall be manu- 
factured in England. The Times does not like 
to give Jonathan eny more credit than is abso- 
Intely necessary; therefore it purchases the 
idea, because jt cannot help itself, but rcsolves 
to have English hands put it into form. It 
would be rather amusing if there should happen 
to be any failure in the machine thus entrusted 
to English workmen to manufacture. It would 
be a standing joke fur a year or two. 


New ‘Publications. 











My Last Creursk, on WHERE WE WENT AND WHAT 
WE Saw. By A. W. Hapersnam, Lieut. U.S Navy, 
and late of the North Pacific Surveying and Exploring 
Expedition, Publisbed and for sale by J. B. Lippin- 
cott & Co., Philada. 


Our readers who have undoubtedly pernsed 
with pleasure and profit the series of contribu- 
tions published from week to week, for some 
months, intus Post, underthe title of «« Glances 
at my Last Cruise,” ought to need no other in- 
ducement to purchase this volume, of which the 
articles printed under the above caption in our 
paper, constitate about one-fourth part. To 
that entertaiaing and instructive fourth, are now 
added the other three-fourths, equally enter- 
taining and instrnctive, and also fresh and new. 
The book is beautifully printed in large, clear 
type, on stout and white paper, and is embe}l- 
lished with a number of engravings, very 
graphic and spirited, and unusually illustrative 
of the text. In this form, it will decorate any 
library. Of the excellence of its contents our 
readers are enabled to judge by the specimens 
we have given them in tHe Post. Our own 
opinion of the work is good and high. I? isnot 
disfigured by any priggery or affectation of any 
kind, or by the futile attempts at jocosity, the 
flippancy and the “ fine writing,’’ which are the 
faults of the majority of books of travel. The 
author, as seen in his book, is a frank, good- 
natured, intelligent man, who, in telling us of 
the countries and the people he has visited, has 
no other art than “to speak right on.” He 
tells an honest atory, always picturesque, 
wide awake and diverting. He has visited lands 
of which we know little, and now gives us his 
own knowledge in an off hand and unvarnished 
way. It is like listening to some friend who has 
just retarned from the far countries; he sits 
with you, ani spins his yarn to your great satis- 
faction. This, moreover, is the only account 
the public have had of the doings of the North 
Pacific Exploring Expedition, no official report 
of that commission having yet been published. 
The scenery of the book is laid among the 
Malay and Loo Choo Islands, and in China, 
Formosa, Japan, Kamtschatka, Siberia and the 
mouth of the Amoor river. The Japanese and 
Chinese experiences are very interesting, and 
have a particular attraction fer us who like to 
know something of the curious conservatives 
who inhabit that part of the world. The views 
we have of Kamtschatka and Siberia are also 
very attractive. Now and then the narrative of 
adventure becomes dramatic and exciting, asin 
the story of the chase of the Siberian bear, the 
narrow escape from shipwreck in the Ochotsk 
Sea, and other ‘perils by flood and fell.” 
One such book as this is worth more, in mere 
point of entertainment, than three-fourths of 
the novels that are bought by a deluded pub- 
lic. For the truth of travel is stranger than 
the fiction of fancy, and, as it happens, vastly 
more satisfying. The amount and value of 
the information this work contains, ought to 
secure it a wide sale. It is well worth owning, 
and has our best word in its favor. 





Tue Works or Cuartes Lever. In four volumes. 
Published and for sale by T. B. Peterson, Phila 


Here we have “Charles O'Malley,” “The 
Confessions of Harry Lorrequer,” “ Arthur 
O'Leary,” “Jack Hinton, the Guardsman,” 
“The Knight of Gwynne,” “Tom Burke of 
Ours,” “Kate O’Donoghae,” and “ Horace 
Templeton,’’—-bound up compactly in good 
style in four volumes. We presume every one 
knows how much fun and spirit these frolicsome 
and rollicking Irish novele contain. Our own 
favorite is the « Knight of Gwynne,” which is 
written in a deeper and more serious strain than 
the others, aod affords a wonderfully vivid and 
dramatic picture of Ireland as it was half a cen- 
tary ago. Its central figure, Bagenal Daly, is 
a grand character, grandly drawn. 





LEcTURES OX THE BaitisE Ports. 
Published and for sale by Purry & 
delphia. 


These well-considered and graceful essays 
were delivered as lectures, in the year 1841, 
by Mr. Reed, then Professor in the Penneyiva- 
via University, Without being at all original 
or profound, they are characterized by wide 
knowkdge, fullmess and correctness of state- 
ment, general judiciousness of observation, an 
appreciative spirit, and a quiet aad effective 
eloquence springing from a echolar’s cala in- 
terest and picasare in his themes, 


By Hesry Reep. 
McMillan, Phila- 


Vivia; on, Tae Secret ov Power. By Euma D. E. 
N.Sovurnwoaru. TB. Peterson, Philadelphia 


Vivia, as our reaters remember, was origt- 
nally published in our own columns. It now 
eppears in a handsome and clearly printed 
volume, uniform with Mr. Peterson's edition of 
Mrs. Sonthworth's works, in which form It 
reads to more advantage than it possibly could 
on account of Its great length when continned 
from week to week in our peper. As«a novel it 
is not without faults, among which might be 
mentioned the impossibility of a character like 
Ada Malmaison, the upreality of Vivia herself, 
who is rather the impersonation of a principle 
than a flesh and blood woman, and the Frenchi- 
ness of some scenes and sentimen’s, here and 
there. On the otter hand the book contains, 
as Senor Joseph Valdivielso, the sppointed 
censor, said of Dow Quirote, “nothing prejudi- 
cial to religion or good morals,” and has great 
interest and mnch merit. Basil Wildman is 
vigorously and nobly conceived and rendered. 
Theodora is a quiet and pathetic fignre, painted 
with alternate hues of life and dreams, and 
wins acceptance, despite the paradox of her 
plastic weakness and executive power. The 
minor characters are especially well done—par 
ticularly the negroes. Nelly Parrott is an 
amusing specimen of the house goblin. The 
scenery of the book is often fine, noticeably so 
in the delineations of night and storm, as, for 
instance, the intensely pictorial description of 
Mad River and the surrounding landscape after 
the tempest. The vision of the ghest of Basil 
with ‘‘the strange, vanithing chorus” of airy 
voices which precedes it, is a piece of true and 
wierd imagination, and has a vivid and ghostly 
reality. Considered altogether, Vivia is a good, 
though unequal, story, and has chapters and 
passages of great talent. 





Ten Trorsaxnd «a Yrar. A Novel. By Sanver G. 
WarkRkN. Published and for sale by T. B. Peterson, 
Philadelphia. 


It is hardly necessary at this late day to say 
anything of this well-known novel, which is now 
reprint:d in one volume, clear y printed and iI- 
lustrated. Spite of its bitter aud cynical scorn 
for the lower social classes, its stabborn and 
unreasonable Toryism of politica aad principles, 
its unabashed partisanship and varnishing of 
the Sir Leicester Dedlocks and Lord Barnacles 
of English society, and its minor and literary 
faults—sach as the outrageons Bunyanism of 
such names a* Quirk, Ganmon, Snap, Crafty, 
Bladdery Pip, the Rey. Suirk Mud fliat, Blood. 
suck, etc — all the more flagrant, in point of art as 
of fairness, by their contrast with the nice rose- 
pink elegance of Delamere, St. Aubin, Aubrey, 
Aylward Elvet, and the like, which are, of 
course, the expressive cognomens of Mr. War 
ren’s dar.ing aristocracy in whom there is no 
guile—spite of all these things, we say, “ Ten 
Thousand a Year’’ is a work of great power and 
merit. The reader, resisting the dispositicn, 
with which the work inspires him, to become 
the Jack Cade or Wat Tyler of criticiam, will 
linger contentedly with Titmouse, a fair speci 
men of the scrubby snob, made more snob- 
bish and scrubby by the accident of wealth, or 
with Gammon, a bold and carefully limned de. 
lineation of the plotting and worldly villain, or 
with gentle Kete Aubrey, the English violet of 
the volume. The work shows an intimate, 
though acrid, acquaintance with men and life, 
and apart from its sour, hard sneer and exag- 
gerated tone, is exceedingly fine. 





Poxms, Nationat anv Parrroric. By G. W. 
Cutter. J. B. Lippincott & Co., Philadelphia. 

Mason Jones’ Scenes ts Grorora. Ilus- 
trated. T. B. Peterson, Philadelphia. 





CANZONET ON CRINOLINE 
When lovely woman, hooped in folly, 
Grows more expansive every day, 
And makes her husband melancholy, 
To think what bills he'll have to pay. 


When in the width of fashion swelling 
With air-balloons her skirts may vie, 

The truth—(what hinders Punch from telling ?) 
Is that she looks a perfect—Guy ! 

0g" The Chinese word for eyelids is emi- 
nently beautifal, signifying the cradle of tears. 

Oo” A Sunny Suite.—Sydney Smith said 
of Lady Murray’s mother, who had a most be- 
nevolent countenance, that her smile was so 
very radiant that it would force a gooseberry 
bush into flower. 

o97” «I believe the jury have been inoct- 
lated with stupidity,” said a lawyer. “ That 
may be,’’ said his opponent, ‘* but the bar are 
of opinion that you had it the natural way.” 


Her who from love to God neglects the human race, 
Goes into darkness with a glass, to see his face! 


0S” There is frequently more truth in the 
common acceptation of general terms than in 
the more precise and rigorons definijions of 
acleoce. Common sense gives to words their 
ordinary significations; and common sense is 
the genius of humanity.—Guizo/. 

We Have been younger—see our heads! age tells the 
story there ! 

For Time is like the hunter's hound that chases down 
the hare 

But who will grieve for absent locks that years have laid 
to sleep, 

While wigs at Dollard’s may be bought so very black 
and cheap? 

to” It too often happens that where there is 
much almsgiving there is generally mach 
misery and dependence, and the best charity is 
frequently that which furnishes employment, 
awakening the better qualities of our natare by 
directing the physical and mental energies Into 
profitable channels, and bringing into existence 
cheerful and generous impalses. 

Hap THe cat wings, no sparrow could live in the air: 
Had each his wish, what more would Allah have to 
epare? 

Oy" True wiedom is a thing very extraordi- 
nary. Happy are they that have it, and next to 
them, not those many that think they have it, 
but those few that are sensible of their own de- 
fects and imperfections, and know that they have 
it not.—Lillison. 

A JEWEL is a jewel still, though lying in the dust, 
And sand is sand, though up to Heaven by the tempest 
thrust. 

09 To Carce a Niout-Mare.—-Take a 
mince-ple just before going to bed, eat it, wash 
it down with a pint of brown stont; swallow a 
lot of chicken salad and some cold lobster, if 
you can fiad it; jamp into bed, lie flat on your 
back, and im half an hour you will dream that 
a horse is sitting on your lap, with Bogy on his 
back. 


SME sMYLy lifts her eye’s blue windowlet 
Her heart flies out into my bosom's net. 
ta” Haly music reveals to the sonls of men 
& past which they never have known, and a 
futurity which in thie life at least, they can 
never know. 


Ov” He who thinks his place below him, will 





certainly be below his place. 


——== 
PERSIA AND GEORGIA. 


Persia, with which goveroment the Englialy 
have lately been embroiled, and which, during 
the last century, has been the prey alike of 
Affghans, Turks, Arabs, and Russians, Is, per 
haps, the most ancient monarchy in the world. 
Certainly, when viewed in an historical light, it 
is one of the most interesting countries. in the 
world. It was anciently the nursery, if not the 
cradle, of the haman race. Physiclogy and 
philology combined seemed to prove that the 
Germans, whom the Romans could ne rer sub- 
due, were the descendants of colonies of Perm 
sians, who bad wandered from the shores of the 
Caspian Sea. Even in Scandinavia—the Nor 
way, Sweden, and Denmark cf our dsy—there 
were to be found resemblances of the manners, 
customs, and religion of the ancient Persians. 
Nay, the custom of lighting fires on St. John’s 
Eve, on the tops of hijis, in some places of the 
United Kingdom—Cornwall snd Ireland fer 
instance—is, unquestionably, of Persian or 
gin. So that, in every sense, the Persisn 
nation and people are remarkable. Their bis~ 
tory is the best known of any of the nations 
of antiquity. First a member of the Assy~ 
rian empire, it rebelled, under Arbaces, against 
Sardanapalus, and became once more inde~ 
pendent, A. M., 3146. The great Cambdy-~ 
ses added Media and Egypt to his dominions. 
Princes of that line reigned until the whod 
Persian monarchy was overthrown by Alexander 
the Great A. D. 3635. After that the Persians 
were, for about cighty years, under the Syrian 
successors of Alexander, and 456 under the 
kings of Parthia, of the Arsacidean race, 
branches of which still survive in Georgia, Ar~ 
menia, and high up among the Cancasus. Ar- 
taxerxes restored a native dynasty, which 
flourished until overthrown by the Saracens, 
who, in turn, were overturned by the Tartars 
under Tamerlane. On the dissolution of the 
empire of the latter Persia became ruled by 
princes of Armenian origin, afterwards by the 
Affghans, and latterly by sovercigus descended 
from daring usurpers of the throne. All rel 
gions are tolerated in Persia, but the religiom 
of the State and of the mass of the people ie 
Mahommedanism, as taught by the sect of Alk, 
the son in-law of the prophet. The Turks are 
followers of the law as upheld by Omar, the 
disciple of Mahomet. Both hate each other. 
The Persian has, however, the advantage of 
beiog more polished in bis acrimony than the 
Tark. 

Georgia was annexed to Russia in 1802. It 
is a beautiful country. The plains end valleys’ 
which stretch along the foot of the Caucasus 
are among the most prolific regions in the unf- 
verse. The countries in the neighborhood of 
Ararat, in which mankind appear to have made: 


indigenous soil of most of our European fruits. 
The vine was first cultivated in Armenia. But 
the part in which nature has most prodt- 
gally bestowed her favors is that part of the 
ancient Colcbi which lies south of the 
Rioni or Pharos. The humidity which distin- 
guishes the climate of Mingrelia produces a ye- 
getation of unasusl vigor; while in Gourtel, a 
little to the south, a serener sky is joined to 
productions of the soil still more various and 
luxuriant. The pomegranate, peach, nectarine, 
and fig, the vine, the chestnat, cherry and pear, 
form, as it were, the underwood of the coun- 
try; the hills are decked, the forests are skirt- 
ed, with those natural orchards; while the 
finest timber, such as oak, beech and elm, cover 
the mountain sides. Industry in the provinces: 
lengnishes under the cold shadow of Russian 
despotism. The principal tribes in the Cauca- 
sus are the Circassians, the Abazes, the Geor- 
gians, the Lesghi, the Chetchens, the Kists, the: 
Ossets, the Tartars, and the Turcomans. The 
religion is Mahommedanism, but vestiges of 
Christianity are still to be found in the supersts 
tions of these wi'd people. 





0G To be a great man requires only com 
rage enough to support adversity. 

OF” Pleasure unattained is the hare which 
we hold in chase, cheered on by the ardor of 
competition, the exhilarating cry of the dogs, 
the shouts of the hunters, the echo of the horn, 
the ambition of being ia atthe death. Plea- 
sure attained, is the same hare hanging up im 
the sportman’s larder, worthless, disregarded, . 
despised, dead. 
0G” The truest seeker after Fame may be. 
the man who labors to make his children useful 
and honorable in their generation. In this way 
editions of his works may go on multiplying, in- 
stead of perhaps sinking into oblivion with his 
own time. 

Oy” The smallest and slightest impediments 
are the most annoying; and as little letters: 
most tire the eyes, 80 do little affairs most dim 
tard us. 

Oo “ Massa, Dandy Sam made a combica- 
derum !”’ 

‘Well, what is it?’ 

«‘ Pose I shoot bullet troo deal board widt 
him pistol, what else I make beside round 
hole ?”’ . 

«Give him up?” 

«* Why, I make a 1iddle.”’ 

(> Princes learn no art truly but that of 
horsemanship. The reason is, the brave beast 
is no flatterer ; he will throw the prince as soom 
as his groom. 

09> Many books owe their success to two 
things—the good memory of those who write, 
and the bad memory of those who read them. 

(CG Eliza Cook says that they who are 
honest only because honesty Is the best policy 
are half way to being rogues. 

OG" Some eloquent preachers are like those 
fine artists who paint windowa, and thereby 
obscure, and in too many instances exclude the © 
light. 

OF” Thou can’st not joke an enemy into 
a friend, but thou may’st a friend into am 
enemy. 

19” The greater the acknowledged merite” 
of any one, the more severe will be the sem 
tence passed upon any of his defects, real or 
imaginary. 

oF” We should practice temperance, if it 
were for nothing else but the very pleasure 
of it; it is the glory of a man that hath- 
abuvdanse, to live as reason, not as appetite — 
directs. 

OG” “Pred,” the prince of wags, was get- 
ting home rather late, and a little happy; whem, 
passing by a dark alley, « large, two-fisted' fel- 
low stepped out, seized him by the collar, and 
demanded his money. “Money!” said Fred ; 
« money I have none; bat if you will hold om 
a moment, I will give you my note for thirtr 
days.” 

OF” We converse with those we i 
through flowers; with those we worsh'p thre 





the stars. 





their earliest settlements, scem also to be the~ 








‘ERS C8CLMOOWH ‘BAO a NIN DA 0 WOU WL: s Pe 


’ 


—— 


ropenimes aera 


et 


he 


a — 


a 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, MARCH 28, 1857. 


SO DRE RES I MR i RN 








BY MRS. C. CROWE, 
AUTHOR OF “SUSAN HOPLEY,” ETC. 


CHAPTER I. 

“Tapp, Mr. Tapp, sir?’ said the waiter, 
Priskly ; “ no sir.’’ " 

“Tapp, Tapp?’ said the landlord, shaking 
bis head reflectingly; “no, sir; no.” 

« Sure /’’ said a grave looking man in black, 
to whose inquiries these negatives had been ad- 
dressed. ‘‘Somewhere about forty years of 

” 

* Sure, sir,’’ replied the landlord; “ that is, 
not as I knows.” 

“A short gentleman, rather stout; florid 
complexion,’’ pursued the grave man; “ gene- 
rally wears blue with brass buttons and black 
stock ; baldish.’’ 

«No, sir; haven’t seen him, to my know- 
ledge. Ia course, sir—’’ 

This dialogue reached my ears whilst stand- 
ing at the door of the hotel at Dover, at which 
I bad passed the night. I was bound for Ca- 
lais, and was waiting to see that my luggage 
‘was all brought down stairs. Just as the land- 
lord uttered the last words recorded, the por- 
éer, having completed the leding of his truck, 
bogan wheeling it away to the packet. I fol- 
lowed bim, and so lost the conclusion of the 
eontencc. 

Of course, like other people, we had the 
roughes! paseage of the season. Nevertheless, 
we arrived without accident, as travellers gene- 
rally do; and starting by the evening train 
for Paris, I found myself on the following 
day, comfortably establifhed in my favorite 
hotel. 

We had a very agreeable company at the 
table d'hote, where I was fortunate enough to 
recognise several of my acquaintances ; and one 
day, when a new guest entered the sa//e-a man 
ger, and was greeted with a welcome recogni 
tion by some of the party, Mr. H » my 
next neighbor, turned to me and observed, that 
his wife often said she was sure this planet of 
ours could not be so large as was asserted ; for 
she had remarked that the same people were 
always turning up upon it. 

I remember I had come home very hungry 
from my drive in the Bois de Boulogne, and I 
was at that moment discussing a delicious 
riz de veau, sauce lomate ; 80, not over-disposed 
for conversation, I only replied to the remark 
by a smile. 

“Yes,” said Mrs. H—«e, ‘I suspect it’s 
but a shabby little world, not much bigger than 
@ large orange. Henry, do you remember 
Tapp ?”? 

“Tapp ?” said I, raising my head. 

% Yes,” said Mrs. H ; “ when we came 
to Paris, a fortnight ago, we did nothing but 
rum against a man who was always inquiring 
for somebody of the name of Tapp.” 

ss Why,” said I, “I met the very man the 
other day; at least I suppose it was the same— 
@ tall, solemn-looking man in black.”’ 

“ Precisely,’’ said Mrs. H - His sole 
object in life seems to be to discover Tapp. We 
met him in Paris, we met him at Versailles, we 
met him at St. Cloud, always asking anxiously 
at the hotels if they had got Tapp. Who can 
Tapp be, and what can he want with him? I 
dave no doubt that at this moment he has got 
bold of some hotel-keeper, and is asking him 
for Tapp.” 

«‘ I can answer for it, that is what he was do- 
ing last Taesday morning,” said I; «for I de- 
tected bim in the fact at the door of the Ship, at 
Dover. It’s odd enough; perhaps he’s a mono- 
maniac possessed with the idea of Tapp.” 

« Or an officer in pursuit of a criminal,”’ sug- 
gested Mrs. H 

“Or of a debtor,” said Mr. H " 
wants to tap Mr. Tapp on the shoulder.”’ 

«I wonder what sort of person Tapp is?’’ 
eaid Mrs. H , with characteristic female 
curiosity. “I can hardly fancy Tapp a black- 
tooking villain.’ 

«] should think Tapp was rather a genial 
sort of fellow,’’ said Mr. H 

“Tapp,” replied I, gravely, * is about forty 
years of age ; short and stout, with a florid com- 
plexion and bald head. He usually wears a 
black stock, and a blue coat with brass but- 
tons. I am disposed to think Tapp is in the 
military line.” 

«A regimental Tapp,’’ said Mr. H——. 

«Why, you have actually seen him, I do be- 
tieve,”’ said the lady, rather inclined to be jea- 
loas of my superior information. 


No,” I replied ; but I heard his descrip- 
tion from the man in black; and woe be to 
Tapp if I come across his path! I shall cer- 
tainly put an advertisement into the Times, an- 
mouncing that T-pp is discovered, and will be 
forthcoming on payment of a handsome reward 
to the advertiser. I shall stipulate for some- 
thing considerable.’’ 

“How do you know that Tapp is not some 
imnocent victim, parsued by that demon ina 
black coat? His signalement, as the French 
eall it, rather prepossesses me in his favor; and 
if I mect him,I shall decidedly warn him of 
his danger.”’ 

The conversation now turned in some other 
direction ; and although we often alluded jest- 
angly to Tapp and his pursuer, I neither saw 
wor heard anything of either of them during the 
month I was in Paris. At the end of that time, 
the heat becoming oppressive, I started for 
Belgium and the Rhine. I stayed a week in 
Brussels, ran over for a few days to beautiful 
old Antwerp, and then proceeded to Spa. 

I took up my quarters at the Hotel d’Orange ; 
and after one of Monsieur Duchesne’s excellent 
dinners, I went with all the rest of the world-— 
the Spa world—to hear the band on the Place 
Royale. Meyerbeer was there ; and they play- 
ed some of his overtures so well, that I think 
the great maestro must have been pleased. He 
@oes there every summer; and rides a black 
donkey, which has the honor to be called by 
his name, and on which he is said to seek in- 
epiration from the beaatiful scenery around. 

As is the case with everybody who goes to 
Spe, I met several acquaintances on the prome- 
made; and when the band ceased playing, we 
walked up to the Redoute, where I looked over 
the newspapers, and then approached the ron- 
lette table to see what was dcing there. The 
player that scemed to be most attracting the at- 
tention of the lookers-on was 8 man with a long 
white beard, who had a heap of gold aad notes 
before him ; and I watched his varying fortancs 
‘with interest for some time, till, his store be- 
ginning visibly to decrease, he pushed back his 
chair in disgust, and left the table; his place 
being immediately taken by another cager aspi- 
eant for fortune’s favors. This move of his 


“ He 





caused a general one among the spectators; 

and I and a friend who was standing beside me 

went round to the other side of the table, and 

took up « position exactly behind the centre 
croupier; when, casting my eye along the row 
of faces that were now presented to me, who 
should I behold seated exactly opposite but— 
Tepp! Iwas as sure it was bimasif I had 
known him all my life. There he was; about 
forty years of age ; short, stout, baldish, witb a 
(somewhat faded) florid complexion. There 
was the black stock, the bine coat, and the 
brass buttons. I have said somewhat faded, 
because it was not the florid complexion of full 
health; you could discern that the color had 
been higher, but that it was In some degree 
paled by sickness or trouble. He was playing 
tres petit jeu, only two-franc pieces; but he 
punted every time, and seemed quite absorbed 
in the game. I watched him for several mi- 
nates with a strange feeling of curiosity, during 
which he never raised his eyes from the green 
cloth. At length, putting my fan before my 
mouth, I whispered to my friend, 

“Do you know the name of that gentleman 
opposite, with the brass buttons ?”’ 

* No,”’ said he, “I don’t. He lodges at the 
Flandre, and sits oppotite me at dinner; but I 
have not heard his name. He has only been 
here a few days,”’ 

We spoke so low that it is impossible the 
stranger could bave heard us; but at this mo- 
ment he looked up, and our eyes met. He saw 
that we were talking of him, and he colored, 
and evidently became nervous. I instinctively 
moved away, not wishing to increase his dis- 
tress, whoever he might be; but I was so con- 
vinced he was the man, that I could not help 
every now and then taking a distant view of 
hiu. He continued playing for some time, 
and then I missed him; he had left the room 
whilst I was ia the adjoining one. 

I could not get it out of my head that this was 
Tapp; indeed,I felt sure it was, and I could 
think of nothing all the evening but the odd- 
ness of my meeting him; wondering, too, if it 
proved to be as I suspected, whether I should 
speak to him, and tell him about the tall man in 
black and his inquiries. 

‘But if he is a criminal,” thoughtI, “I 
should be defeating the ends of justice, and it 
is scarcely likely anybody but a criminal would 
be so pursued. Perhaps he is a fraudulent 
banker, or an embezzling clerk, or something 
in that line. He does not look like an assas- 
sin, certainly; but these smooth, bald-headed 
men are very deceptive sometimes. He evi- 
dently became uneasy when he saw we were ob- 
serving him.” 

These were my waking reficctions ; and when 
I went to bed, I dreamed that I was pursuing 
Tapp along Pall Mall, till he reached the Army 
and Navy Club, into which he entered; where- 
upon I discovered him to be my own son, with 
whom I was walking arm-in-arm through the 
Place Vendome. 

A lady with whom I had a slight acquaint- 
ance was lodging at the Flandre; and the fol- 
lowing morning I resolved to call upon her, 
urged, I confess, by a restless desire to learn 
something more about the blue coat and brass 
buttons. I rang the bell, and inquired if Ma- 
dame la Baronne de B——— was at home. The 
waiter said she had not yet left her chamber; 
and I was just thinking how 1 could put another 
question to him, when Colonel V » my 
companion of the preceding evening, having 
just finished his breakfast ia the salle a-manger, 
came to the door with a cigar in his hand, which 
he was preparing to light. 

‘* Good-morping, Colonel,” I said; «I came 
to call on Madame do B————-, bunt I find she 
has not left her room. A fine morning.” 

‘“‘ Very,” said he; ‘ by-the.by, that man’s 
name is Tarp; he’s there at breakfast, and I 
have just asked the waiter. Perhaps he means 
Thorp er Tharpe—the man you were asking 
about last night, I mcan—he of the brass but- 
tons.”’ 

We were standing with our backs to the ho- 
tel; but as Colonel V. uttered the last 
words, I turned my head, and there was Tapp 
immediately behind us. He, too, had come to 
the door with his cigar, and must have heard 
the conclusion of our dialogue. 

I bade Colonel V good-morning, and 
moved off with the greatest celerity. «I shall 
become the poor man’s befe-noire,”’ thought 
I. He'll take me for a police officer in petti- 
coats.’’ 

However, my suspicions were now confirm- 
ed; but reflection decided me to communicate 
my discovery to nobody, except, indeed, to my 
son, who quite coincided with me as to the pro- 
priety of silence. 

“‘ They are probably pursuing him for some 
fraud or defalcation,”? he said; ‘ but we have 
nothing to do with it, and it is best not to in- 
terfere. He can’t escape long if he comes to 
such public places as this.” 

I met Tapp no more that day; on the next, 
wishing to get a little information without di- 
rectly asking for it, I inquired of Colonel 
V if there were many English at the 
Flandre. 

«‘ More than half the table is filled with Eng- 
lish. Two or three went this morning. Mr. 
and Mrs. G————- are gone, and your friend of 
the brass buttons, too—he’s gone.”’ 

“Oh, he’s gone, is he?” said I, wishing to 
hear something more. 

“I heard him last night asking for his bill; 
and as he has not appeared to-day, I conclude 
he’s off.’’ 

I confess to feeling disappointed. I had pro- 
mised myself some amusement in watching the 
proceedings of this mysterious individual, and 
had flattered myself I might perhaps witness 
the denouement of the drama. The tall man 
in black might overtake his game here; and, 
after the catastrophe, I should have the plea- 
sure of relating what reasons I had had for 
grave suspicions, and how prudently I had kept 
these suspicions to myself. However, he was 
gone, and probably I should never hear any 
more of the matter; though I could not help 
thinking that the uneasy feeling I had created 
had hastened his departure. 

Twice more on my route Tapp crossed my 
path, or rather I crossed his; once at Aix-la- 
Chapelle. He was approaching s table where 
the newspapers lay ; bat on seeing me, he turn- 
ed round and went into the adjoining room. I 
had taken him by surprise, and he was evident- 
ly too nervous to control his first emotion. The 
next time was at Cologne, where ! saw him on 
the platform at the station. He had apparently 
arrived by the same train as myself. This time 


whether we sheuld meet on board the Rhine 
gers with great curiosity ; there was a crowd of” 


all nations and languages, but he was not among 
them. 





I do not think he saw me. I was wondering | 


This was the last I heard of Tapp for some 
time ; but when I left Paris, I had intrusted Mr. 
H with a small commission, requesting 
him to direct his letter on the subject to the 
post-office at Frankfort. There I found it: and 
I was nota little struck by the following pas- 
sage: 
‘* My wife is quite triamphant about her the- 
ory. Who should we meet, when we got to 
Ostend, where we embarked, buat the man in 
black, inquiring for Tapp. We laughed so 
heartily at the sight of him, that we must have 
quite shocked his gravity.” 


CHAPTER LI. 
* Don’t sit there fretting over that letter, but 
do come to bed, Maria.’’ 
I was on the summit of the Righi when I 


voice in the room adjoining mine. Like every- 
body else there astembled, we were to see the 
sun rise the following morniag, if we could; 
and as I had gone to bed very early that I 
might be the better able to encounter the fa- 
| tigue of the next day, I was annoyed {o hear 
two people conversing so near me. Whilst I 
was undressing, the noise I made myself pre 
vented my distinguishing what was the subject 
of their discourse; buat when I had lain down, 
my bed being close to the thin partition, the 
voices sounded almost as if the speakers were 
in the room with me. 

‘He'll mever allow himself to be found, 
never, I’m certain,”? said a second speaker, 
who, by the tone, I judged to be younger than 
the other. 

‘«Nonsense,’”’ said the first; “how can he 
help it?” 

+* How has he helped it these three months, 
when no pains have been spared? It's my opi- 
nion he has left Europe altogether, and gone to 
America.”’ 

‘©No, no; Tapp will never go to America; 
he hates America, and everything belonging 
to it.” 

I sat up in bed and listened attentively. 
« Well, Australia, then?” 
« Not he; he hates Australia, too.” 


«How absard, mamma! How can he hate 
them when he never saweither? Besides, when 
aman knows the police are after him, he’d go 
anywhere.’”’ 

“ Tho fact is, you are determined to keep me 
awake, and make me ill, Maria, Iam sure | 
have suffered enongh, without your adding to 
my troubles. I know you’ll say it was my own 
fault.’’ 

‘© No, I shan’t,” said Maria. 

«I know it was my own fault, and I nover 
can forgive myself for being so infatuated ; but 
I’ve done all I can to repair it, and I shall 
never cease till he is discovered. You know, 
Tapp is not a common name; it’s not like Smith 
or Johnson.”’ 

‘¢ How do you know he hasn’t changed it ?”’ 
answered Maria. ‘Indeed, I’ve no doubt he 
has.”’ 

«‘ Now this is really crael,’’ said the elder 
lady, in a voice that showed she was not far 
from tears; ‘‘ you continually reproach me, and 
now you won’t let me sleep.” 

This appeal seemed to melt the obduracy of 
the younger lady; for I heard something like 
kisses, and they soon afterwards appeared to 
fall asleep. 

For my part, I had at first thought of knock- 
ing against the partition, or rising and going 
to their room to tell them whatI knew; but, in 
the first place, I should have lost my night’s 
rest, and I was very tired; and in the next, I 
confess [ hesitated about turning informer and 
giving up Tapp to his enemies. So I resolved 
to wait till the morning, when I should be sure 
to find my neighbors with the rest of the lodgers 
looking at sunrise. However, when we all as- 
sembled at five o’clock outside the inn for that 
purpose, there was such a grotesque group of 
strange figures, male and female, huddled in 
cloaks and blankets and shawls, generally 
thrown over their heads Bedouin fashion, that 
I could not even give a guess which among 
them was Maria or her mamma. Having really 
seen the sunrise over those majestic mountains, 
tinging their summits with that glorious purple 
hue, which I never saw equalled except when the 
sun at his setting clothed the mountains of Al- 
bania with the same royal robes, I retired to 
my room; and as the morning was very cold, 
and I knew my party were not disposed for an 
early breakfast, I went to bed again. Fora few 
minutes I heard my neighbors discussing the 
beauty of the scene, and then I fell asleep.— 
When I woke again, it was half-past eight; no 
sound reached me from the adjoining chamber; 
and on descending to breakfast, I learnt, on in- 
quiry, that the ladies who had occupied it had 
departed. They had gone down the mountain 
onthe Kreuznach side; we were going down 
the other; so that it was clear I had lost them 
for the present. I really was not sorry; for al- 
though curious to penetrate the mystery, I was 
not at all decided what I should do in the case. 
Now it seemed that fate had taken the affair in 
her own hands; and so she had, but not in the 
way I then believed. 


It was not very long after the above event, 
that I found myself at Vevay ; we could not get 
rooms at the Couronne, 80 we went to the Hotel 
du Lac, where, by-the-by, they give you very 
bad dinners ; and whore, when I was descend- 
ing the stairs, after selecting bedrooms for my- 
self and party, who should I meet but my tall 
friend, whom I had last seen at Dover, and 
whom Mr. and Mrs. H had met at Os- 
tend. He was not inquiring for Tapp this time, 
but carrying up a jug of warm water; and it 
immediately occuried to me that he had come 
to Switzerland to meet the ladies, and that I 
should probably find them here; and so it pro- 
ved. As there are two dinners, one early and 
one late, there are generally not a great many 
people at either; and I had no difficulty in fir- 
ing on the right parties, for the tall man stood 
behind their chairs. The elder, a nice, lady- 
like-looking person; the other, a plain-looking 
young woman of doubtful age, and a decidedly 
| provincial air; but the expression of her coun- 
|tenance was pleasing, and I felt altogether a 
prepossession in their favor. = 

After dinner, we went into the garden, and I 
addressed some observations to them about the 
scenery ; and as one of the steamboats came in 





view, I mentioned that I was going to Geneva 
the next day to call on a friend, and I hoped it 


would be fine. 
“* We want to go to Geneva, too,” said the 


elder lady. “ We want to go to the banker’s; 
boat the next dey; and I examined the passen. | oe ht 


besides, we ordered our letters to be addressed 


‘there. We expected to have come to Vevay 


by that route, but we came by Lausanne ir- 
stead. Do you know of & good place te dine at 


Geneva? for we shall not be back here to din- 
ner, I’m tok.”” 

“ You'll dine much better at the Balance, 
there,” I said. ‘It's an old-fashioned inn, 
but good and reasonable. I mean to dine 
there.”’ 

The next day we met on board the steamer, 





as [ expected; and the elder lady and myself) 
soon found ourselves ia conversation about our 

travels. This was what I wanted; and I took 

occesion to mention that I thought we had been 
next neighbors on the Righi, and that from the | 
thinness of the partition, I bad been an invo- 
luntary hearer of their conversation. She seem- 
ed to have no recollection of what had been the | 
subject of that conversation, and only remarked 

| that the partition was very thin, and she hoped | 
they had not disturbed me. 





heard these words proceeding from a female | 


‘*Wo were very uncomfortable there,’ said 
| Mrs. Middlemas (such I found was her nome, 
“for Buanbury—that's had 
}joined us, and [’m never comfortable without 
| him; he’s such a faithful intelligent person, and | 
j has lived in Colonel Middlemas’s family all his 
life. He came home from I:dia with me, and I 
never should have thought of travelling without 
bim, only I was obliged to send him away about | 
most particular business ;” (here a sigh escaped | 
her,) ‘one feels so helpless when one has al- | 
ways been accustomed to have everything done 
forone. We hare a maid; but she is of no | 
earthly use in travelling, fur she can’t speak a| 
word of French.” 

‘* Does your man seryant speak French?” I 
asked. 

‘' Ob, yes,”? she said, “else he would not) 
have been able todo the business we’ve em- 
ployed him in. He’s been to Paris and to seve- 
ral places in France to make some inquiries of 
the greatest importance to us, and he has now 
beer all through Belgium and Germany on the 
same errand.’’ 

I should like to have said, «‘ And has he suc- 
ceeded in his researches ?’’ but it would have 
been too impertinent; soI rejoined, “ It’s very 
odd, but I think I’ve met Mr. Bunbury before, 
also. I sawhim at Dover. I remember he was 
at that time making inquiries about a person 
named’’—here [ hesitated. 

‘‘Tapp,”’ said Mrs. Middlemas. 

‘‘ Yes, | remember it was Tapp,’’ said I. 

‘‘ Hle’s been travelling these five months to 
find that man,” she rejoined In a tone of vexa- 
tion. ‘It is one of the most extraordinary and 
distressing things,’’ she added, raising her 


hands. 
“ Keally,’’ I said, in an inquiring voice; for 


I saw she was half inclined to tell me the story, 
and I believe I looked as if 1 should very much 
like to hear it. 

‘Aud what is worse, I have only myself to 
blame.’’ 

In this way we beat about the bush for some 
time; but before we reached Geneva I was in 
possession of the following facts, which I shall 
relate as faithfully as I can recall them: 

Colonel Middlemas was a widower, with one 
daughter, when he met with this lady and mar- 
ried her. His regiment was at that time going 
to India; and Maria—for she was the daughter 
—was left behind with an aunt, a sister of her 
mother’s, who greatly desired her company. 
This arrangement continued for some years; 
when Colonel Middlemas, finding himself un- 
able to return to England, sent for his daughter 
to join him. But Maria objected, alleging that 
India would not agree with her, and that she 
did not like to leave her aunt. The colonel in- 
sisted; and communicated to the aunt, Miss 
Darnley, that besides wishing to see his dangh- 
ter, there was another reason for his persistence; 
he had a project of marriage for her—he wished 
to unite her to a favorite protege of his own; an 
amiable young man of good family but small 
fortune, whom he had hrought forward, and 
whom he intended further to advance. “I 
shall be able to make them both comfortable 
by this means; and I feel assured I am taking 
the best step I can to promote my daughter’s 
happiness.”’ 

But instead of complying with her father’s 
wisbes, Maria now wrote that her affections 
were irrevocably engaged and her word pledged. 
That it was therefore useless to put her father 
to the expense of her voyage to Initia, as she 
never should change her mind on this subject; 
nor could she with honor do it if even she 
wished it, which she never should, &c. The 
aunt wrote also to explain that the object of 
Maria’s affections was Captain Tapp; he was on 
the half pay list of the regiment, and she 
was sorry to say that he had neither family nor 
fortune to recommend him; but she believed 
him to be a very amiable man, and well calcu- 
lated to make Maria happy. At the same time, 
she owned that she never should have encou- 
raged the attachment had she suspected it in 
the beginning; but her eyes were not opened 
till too late. She added, that thcugh it was not 
such a match as Colonel Middlemas’s daughter 
ought to make, yet happiness was the first con- 
sideration; and that as she intended to leave 
Maria every shilling she possessed, she hoped 
he would not withhold his consent to their 
union. 

This news was most exceedingly displeasing 
to Colonel and Mrs. Middlemas; and as he 
could n>t leave his post, and she required 
change of air, it was arranged that she should 
come to England and endeavor to break off this 
unpleasant connection, which nothing bat the 
extreme simplicity and inexperience of Miss 
Darnley, who had passed her life in a country- 
town, could have countenanced or overlooked. 

Accordingly Mrs. Middlemas came to Eng- 
land under the care of the grave Bunbury ; and 
after a short sojourma in London, proceeded to 
the north, determined to use all her own and 
her husband’s influence in opposition to the 
match. But she found that she had a spirit to 
deal with that was not to be overcome. Whe. 
ther it was obstinacy, as Colonel M called 
it, or strength of attachmert, as Miss Darnley 
alleged, certain it was that Maria remained firm 
as a rock in her resolation to hear of no other 
suitor but Captain Tapp; which appeared the 
more extraordinary, as Mrs. Middlemas saw no- 
thing in him to like. He certainly might be 
amiable—she had no means of knowing whe- 
ther he was or not, as he was so constrained in 
her presence that she could form no opinion on 
that subject; but he had no attractions of per- 
son or manner, and he was several years older 
than Maria; in short, she considered him alto- 
gether a very provincial, common sort of person, 
and one that she was sure Colonel Middlemas 
would not be pleased to receive or introduce as 
his sen-in-law. 

However, Maria was resolved; but there was 
one chance left; Mrs. M had some rela- 
tions in Paris whom she wished to see; and she 
determined to take Maria with her there, and 
try the effect of absence. Besides, the young 


| 
my setvant not 








lady had been living in the country a long time, 











é' 
j that these things offorded her no amusement; 


' discovered to have formed an attachment to a 


had become provincial herself, and was there- 
fore blind to the defects of her lover. A little 
Paris polish, she thought, might render ber 
more clear-sighted ; and the object she and her 
husband sought be thus attained without farther 
exertion of authority. 

Unfortunately a year’s residence in Paris 
proved the fallacy of these hopes. Maria was 
dressed and drilled, and taken to theatres, to 
soirees musicales and thes dansants; but with no 
effect whatever, except to produce a consider. 
able degree of ennui, which manifested itself by 
very demonstrative yawns. She always insisted 
they were, on the contrary, an inuffe-rable bore 
to her, she had no taste for snch a life as she 
was leading now, and was much happier in the 
village home of her aunt, where she had passed 
80 many happy years, 

At length Colone! Middlemas's profege, whom 
he intended for his datghter’s husband, was 
pretty penniless girl, who had been sent out on 
that, with Mrs. 
"s weariness of Maria's obstinacy, de- 


speculation; aad together 
M 
termine d them to forego further opposition, and 
allow her to marry the man of her choice; 
theugh not without protest, and a bint that she 
need expect a very inferior provision to that she 
would otherwise had. 

This point being settled, Captain T sud- 
denly appeared at Paris. The truth was, he 
had been there some time, unknown to Mrs. 
Middlemas; but now he visited Maria without 
concealment, and Mrs. M endeavored to 
evince as little dislike to him as possible. How- 
ever, she was willing enongh to hasten the mar 
riage and return to her husband; and as the 
ceremony was to be performed in Miss Darnley’s 
parish church, they began to make preparations 
for their departure from Paris. 

When Mrs. Middlemas left India, she brought 
with her a little packet of diamonds, which the 
colonel directed her to get handsomely set, du- 
ring her residence in England, as he intended 
them for a present to his danghter on her mar- 
riage. The affair with Captain T had pre- 
vented her taking any steps about them; and 
she bad written to her husband to know what, 
under existing circumstances, was to be done 
with them. The day previous to her leaving 
Paris, it occurred to her that she might as well 
show them to tome good jeweler there, and 
hear what he said of their valne, and what style 
of setting he recommended, before she went; 
so, taking Maria with her, they started for Bas- 
sot's, in the Rue de la Paix. On their way they 
met Tapp; and Maria, who was not at all dis- 
posed to consider Mrs. M ’s feelings op 
the subject, asked him to join them, which he 
willingly did. 

The respectable M. Bissot examined the dia- 
monds, pronounced on their value, and recom- 
mended that they should be made into a brooch 
and ear-rings, after such a fashion as he de. 
scribed. The inspection over, as Mrs. M——— 
said she was not prepared to decide on what 
she would do, he folded them in a bit of silver- 
paper, which he closed with a drop of green 
wax, after the manner of jewelers; he then put 
the little packet into a small box, which he en- 
veloped in paper and sealed with another drop 
of wax. This done, he handed the packet 
across the counter to Mrs. Middlemas; she put 
it in her bag, and they left the shop. Tapp es- 
corted them to the door of their hotel and then 
took his leave, saying he would return later to 
see if he could be of any use to them.. 

They had now no servant but Bunbury; for 
Mrs. Middlemas had dismissed her French 
maid, whom she did not intend taking to Eng- 
land; so they were engaged in packing all the 
remainder of the day. Towards evening Tapp 
came; and while they were taking a cup of cof- 
fee, Mrs. M——-— said to her daughter, 

‘Do you know, Maria, I am very sorry I did 
not buy that cap at Laure’s to-day; after all, I 
don’t think it was so dear, for the materials were 
beautiful, certainly.” 

‘‘] dare say you may have it now,’’ answered 
Maria; ‘“‘I don’t suppose the shops are shut. 
Send Bunbury.”’ 

‘*[ don't know; Laure closes very early ; and 
Bunbury is out paying the bills. Besides, I 
should like to go myself, to have another look 
at it before I decide.”’ 

‘s Well, Tapp can walk with us,’’ said Maris. 
But just at this point of the discussion Bunbury 
returned. 

‘Oh, here’s Bunbary. Then we’ll go; and 
he shall walk with us, because he can carry 
home the cap, if I buy it.”’ 

«« Then I had better stay here, to keep watch 
over all these treasures,” said Tapp. 

«« Do, if you please,” answered Mrs. M———, 
‘‘for there are so many things lying about the 
room; and, by-the by, I’ll leave these diamonds 
behind me; it’s no use walking about the streets 
with them ;” and so saying, she took the little 
packet out of her bag and laid it on the table. 

Of course she bought the cap. The follow- 
ing morning they left Paris, and arrived in Lon- 
don on the ensuing day. There Maria’s trous- 
seau was to be prepared ; after which they were 
to proceed to Yorkshire for the solemnisation 
of the wedding; and the cerémony over, Mrs. 
M proposed rejoiniog her hasband in 


India. 
‘¢I think, Maria,’”’ said Mrs. Middlemas, a day 


or two after their arrival in London, “that 
those diamonds would be useless to you in 
your position as Mrs. Tapp, living at a village 
in Yorkshire; and that it would be much better 
to sell them, and give you the money.”’ 

‘* A great deal better,’ said Maria. «I should 
never wear them; and being papa’s present, I 
could net sell them.”’ 

Mrs. Middlemas arose from her chair, and 
proceeded to the adjoining room, which was her 
bed-chamber. There she unlocked a large 
trunk ; and diving to the bottom of it, she drew 
forth a jewel case, which she carried into the 
room wheie Maria was sitting. 

‘‘] think,’’ said Mrs. M , “you might 
have a pretty set of fashionable ornaments more 
suitable fur you, and a good bit of money over; 
for I know they’re fine stones—indeed, Bassot 
said so. We’ll go to Hancock’s this afternoon, 
and consult him about it ;”’ and so saying, she 
unlocked the jewel-case, took out the small 
packet, unfolded the outside paper, and lifted 
the cover of the little box, which, to her inef- 
fable amazement, was—empty ! 

[CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK.] 





C7” Old Roger was visiting a friend who had 
a remarkably fine little girl, about three years 
old, famous for smart sayings. As usual, she 
was shown off before our esteemed friend. 

“ What is paps?” said the “ parient,”’ in or- 
der to draw out the precocious reply. 


« Pape’s a humbug,”’ said the juvenile. 
‘1 declare,” said Old Roger, ‘1 never in my 
life saw so young a child with so mature a judg- 


LINES. 


WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY MRS. M.F. TUCKER 
The cold and cheerless winter snow 
Is drifting, desolately deep, 
Above the grave where, years ago, 
We laid our brother down to sleep 


It was a pleasant, sunny day, 
The wild birds sang their sweetest tune, 
And all the gelds and woods were gay 
With the bright livery of June 


But 
That birdiings chant, or wild bees hum, 
F or a the bali 
The winter of ou f 


dly vain the softest fays 


summer days, 
had come 
And though auecce«sive «pring imparts 
lo heath and hill a verdure 
The urief that froze 


Noesun an «ver 


gay 
ou’ ati keau hearts, 


melt away 


POLITENESS OF SPANISH ROBBERS 


Robberies are at present extremely rare ig 
Spain, and where they do occur, the gentlemane 
ly deportment of the robbers is almost a ce 
pensation for the injary they do— 


6 
‘ Nothing he does or seems 

But smacks of something greater than himself.'? 
The following « Apostolic adventure” is ch 
racteristic, and well told : 

The secretary of a certain great and wealth 
man, being sent by his employer on impo 
business from Madrid to Toledo, was ob 
to go alone. It so happened that there 
band of robbers infesting the road between 
drid and Toledo at that time, who had dig 
them+elves with the title of « The Twelve ‘ 
tles !’’ and as they were twelve in number 
had @ particular denomination. These 
unfortunately met our friend, the se ry, ai 
inthe course of their paresincrins 
ascertained who he was, and where he was 
ing. They intimated their intention 
him of any superfluous cash or val 
might have about him. ‘ 

‘+ Willingly, caballeros,’’ replied he; 
indeed the more so as, save my ae 
both of which are very mach a so di 
uds, all that I have with me is not 
Doa *s, and he will not allow 
loser in hig eervice.”’ < 

s* What Ro say, cabellero, is very 0 
the purpose. Let us see what you ha 
The scrutiny was ansatisfactory. 
‘*We shall trouble you to give us 
were so good as to name, but you m@ 
us to observe that it is highly un 
hidalgo of such distinction as D 
permit his secretary to go about so jlipta 
so, in order to impress this on his miniyi 
the minds of persons similarly _@ 
himself, you will not take i amisg if) wre 
you to denude yourself of yo PI 
order that we may scourge jou m 
stirrup-leathers, as much as, in ue" 
ment, nature will bear, and th 
the case require.”’ de 
Gentlemen,” said the secretary, «I we 
venture most respectfally to stg; 
first, that if Don had é 
having the singular good fortum oe 
your worships, he would hive s 
tances, not in paper, but Im specie; 
that as he does not particularly care 
state of my skim, the proceeding 
obliging as to allude to, would be 
not to him, who Is the guilty pe 
who am altogether innocent; and 
you have, as a mark of my high e 
all that [ have about me in the slight: 
disposable.” ° 7 
‘‘ Senor mio,’’ said the leader, « it 
sible not to be struck with the judg ant 
good sense which you display, Pa ce 
pliment to it, you shall go away with wh 
bones; but pray remember not to disgrace yo 
employer by travelling again with a short pw 
for you never know what you may be ask 
for.’’ 

«Caballeros, [ will bear in mind your 
tion. Would it be unreasonable to ask you f 
my ring, which contains my late mother’s t 
and my watch, without which I should not ki 
what o’clock it is 7”? 

** Your worthy mother was a lady of 
merit ; but as we are all brethren, she was ¢ 
aunt, and it would not be respectful in us 
part with ber hair; and as to the watch, we 
ourselves, from time to time, to know the «1 
hour.”’ 

*‘ Gentlemen,” said the secretary, “I wo 
submit, with great deference, to your sup 
rior judgment, that I am rather hardly ¢ 
by.’’ 

““Valga me Dios!” exclaimed the ch 
‘‘we are humane beyond example to you. ; 
horse is not yours, and you complain about 
ring and a watch. This is St. Andrew, 
this St. James, peace be to them! and I am SI 
John—carajo! I should like to know how 
would have come off, had you fallen into ¢ 
hands of St. Paul!’’ eel . 
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Baiperr 1x a Goosz !—The Opis 
relates the following amusing aiid 
1707, while the fate of the ¢ 
tel remained still very undec 
Minister at that period had 
devices in order to gain over the 

tial inhabitants of the prilicipality {> 
sian interest, and one day he gent one of 
gentlemen a present of a t of geese. 
individual thus favored aid not think it be: 
his dignity to send one of them to the 

to be sold, keeping the other-for his own 
ner. Bat, alas for human shortsightedness! 
proceeding to dress the unsold goose, it 
found to contain a rouleanu of 100 louis. G 
were the exertions made to obtain the 
tion of the other interesting biped, but in 
and the unfortunate seller was obliged to 
content with what he had not onC 
to sell.”’ 


Loa 





Fastinc.—Fasting has bee 

commended and practised ag @ 

ving incipient diseases, and ¢ 

body to its custumary hb 

Howard, the celebrated p 

fast one day in the week. . 
period did the same. Napoleda, Wm 
his system unstrung, suspended his wonted rn 
past, and took exercise on horseback. The iii 
of distinguishbe1 names might, if ne ry; 
increased; but why adduce authority is fay 
of a practice which the instinct of the 1 
creation leads them to adopt whenever they 
sick? Happily for them they have no 1 
prompters, in the shape of weil meaning fr 

to force a stomach already enfeebled and 

ing ite customary food to digest this orf 


at 


the like. 





ment.”—Evening Gazeite. 


delicacy—soup, jelly, custard, chocolate, 
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—_—_— 
THE OLD DRAY-HORSE. 


W. CHAPMAN 


Along the dusty read, 
Along the granite pave, 
A lean old horse is dragging his load, 
A patient and humble slave 
In hunger and pain be tramps 
From dawn till close of day. 
And still by the light of the dim street lamps, 
He @rags bis rumbling dray 


BY GEO 


His heart is dreary and cold, 
His limbs are «pavined and sore— 
His withers are wrung, and with stripes untold 
His back ‘s calloused o’er 
And still be onward crawls, 
The meek and tired old gray, 
But reproachfully turns his sightless balls 
To apostrophize the dray 


ngering mate 
Ob, clinging, tiresome dray ! 

Wrast thou ord 
To waste my strength away ” 

With shaft, and breeching, and pad, 
With stray 

To hang on iny + 
I strive t 


“* Oh, weary 


ned by relentless fate 


and buckle, and chain 


eps with a weight like lead, 


ein vain’ 


For many 
ou've pressed upon my back, 
Till my «4% has melted away 
And pains my 
Neo word of kindness 1 know 


weary years 
n tears, 


members rack 


From the pitiless brute I serve: 
His softest caress, a truculent blow, 
Bestowed with a villain’s nerve 


“* To rid your « 
I’ve walked and walked away, 
But you al 
Do you fear to lose your prey” 
Like the felon’s chain and ball, 
. You come with your creaking wheels, 
And grudge me the time in my cheerless stall 
?.. I’m eating my scanty meals 


So * u : 
4 metimes in dreams away, 


‘ listless I drag my load, 
by - a frolicsome foal at play 
3 , On the green and velvet sward 


Thie sun is shining 
—~ 


lose embrace, 


ways double your rumbling pace, 


warm, 


And a streamiet gurgles there 
Ring colt \« prancing around its dam, 
; * ; pping the herbage near 
a Lgtop to taste the stream, 

Or 
@ painful awakening ends the dream— 
is a blow to mend my pace ! 
! has that gay young form 
hich sported beside its dam, 
fom blows, from labor, from famine and storm, 
Become the wreck I am? 


ze on the lovely place, 


Ea 


at I sha!) be free again, 
% may bondage goes with my breath ; 
your strap, and pad, and buckle, and chain, 
Will be cut by merciful death !"’ 
ong the dusty road, 
_ g the granite pave, 
te old horse that goes dragging bis load, 
> er pity will sometimes crave 
£ —Porter’s Spirit of the Times, 


HE FIRE-RATERS. 


| 





Sl 


ESSIE Rs PARKES. 

band windy night when we started 
Mxyedition to see the celebrated cere- 
Fe @ating, which, with a few other 
rsi@ms of an equally salubrious na- 
p a by the tribe of the Ben Assia 
Ate Ve took P with us as pro- 
mn-chief—large and barly enough to put 
Arab a tolled up the 
fegeegs of T8 road leading, on the out- 
pwn-wall, to the Gasbah, or ancient 
se Deys, a huge pile now converted 
; anarmory,&c. Here lived Hus- 
ue Dey, for fifteen years, scarcely 
put bis head out of his windows for 
Bis janigaries ; and various black memo- 
bcted with the fortress singularly in- 
mysterious attraction upon a bleak 
Petormy pig Ali Ben Ali, our handsome 
Moor, who sits to C for a model, had 
omised to méet us at the Porte Neuve, and 
bonduct us to the house where the fire-eaters 
to assemble. So we picked our way with 
maimculty over the rough ground below the wall 
bf the casbab, traversed by little streams swollen 
my the heavy showers of this unprecedented 
winter, and groped up to the arch of the 
Porte Neuve, which looks at least 300 years 
» and fitted to conceal amidst its vast black 
any number of Algerine pirates on 

bre for a holiday. 
We three Europeans stood motionless in the 
ow, calling «Ali Ben Ali!” till the old 
; nes rang; but no answer came, he was not 
‘ . Wethen went through into the street. 
A street in the old town of Algiers means a 
steep, narrow, winding passage, often breaking 
off into steps, often running under the project- 
ing upper stories of the massive white houses in 
tortuous tunnel. On a windy night, when the 
ing breezes rush in and out of these so-called 


a 


, crying like the pitifnl plaining voices | 
all the poor prisoners enchained or put to| 


in Algiers, the place is really awful; and 
lamps, suspended by chains, in the old French 
om, at fifty and a hundred feet distance 
wm each ether, do but add to the gloom—for 
ey Swing in the wind they reveal the black- 
Of PeBoles and archways, and the huge 
Bf athe houses swing one across the 
‘gome terrific natural phenomenon, 
| *ipre of an earthquake. ‘Ali Ben 
th we ab: ted in vain; but the cry brought 
2 oman with a cardle in her hand, 
the b of a fligt of steps, who eyed us 
spiciously when we asked her if she could 
il us in what house the ceremony of the Hdrh 
ronounced adra) was to be held. 


No,” quoth she, “‘ but Arabs live in all the 


2 te 


round about here/;’”’ which information | 


tainly did not add to our cheerful sense of 
bivilized protection. 

Up and down a few of the near streets we 

adered, afraid of going far lest we should 


pee our way and find no exit till morning,— | 
misery almost as possible in Old Algiers as it | 

eatacombs; and doubly tanta-| 
f | linking their arms together, they rolled in uni- 


every now and then that we 

ns of wild native music, or 

» korne upon the air, but in 

tion we could not tell. At 

d a white figure stealing up one 

unnels, at the far end of which 

a lamp; and closing into 

With two companions, I ejacalated,— 
& © Hdrh, hdrh ?” 

} *¢ Qi, oui,” replied the white ghost; and 

us to follow, he preceded us down the 

tunnel to the low arched door, which 

go far as any external indication could 

us, into the heart of the solid rock; for 

the great peculiarity of the Moorish houses 

they are windowless on the outside (an oc- 


bona fide mission of onr guide, through the little 
archway, we foand ourselves in a small passage 
leading inte a square court open to the stirs, 
which had by this time begun to show their 
cheerful faces. Herein were at least thirty 
Arabs, seated cross-legged, or standing about 
the court, the arcade surrounding it, or the 
rooms to the side, of which the thick carved 
folding deers stood open. I noticed that 
whene ver they crossed the couit they pailed off 
their slippers and walked barefoot, giving one 
the idea that for the nence its marble paverment 
was consecrated. 

We were accommodated with a bench under 
the arcade; aad as it is never really cold at Al- 
giers out of the wind—which is an abominable 
breere blowing from the At!as Mountainsto the 
south—I was net at all uncomfortable, and be- 
gau to watch the strange scene before me, il!u- 
mined by one tall cane, which broug't ont the 
light and shadow of the court and its eight pi!- 
lars into the strongest relief, tioting the wild 
swarthy faces of a group squatting in its imne- 
diate neighborhood, one of whom was a negro, 
preparing his huge tambonr for the beginning 
of operstions. They took uncommonly litde 
notice of our presence, and talked and leughed 
and passed in and ont for about hal’-an-hour; 
while those who were to perform on the great 
round tambours dried them over a brazier full 
of charcoal, that they might give out their fall- 
est tone. Our faithless Ali Ben Ali was there 
—the only Moor among them—pattering about 
the court @ith bis naked feet; also the sheik of 
the tribe—a venerable old figure, exactly hike 
Michael Angelo’s Jeremiah. Among the Arabs, 
some were very handsome, and had fices full 
of spirit and vivacity; others had high fore- 
heads and hooked noses, which in England 
would have denoted much int llectual endow- 
ment; several more were very young—boys of 
fifteen or sixteen. 

When they were fully assembled, and all 
their preparations complete, the drummers 
seated themselves under the arcade to our 
right, backed by a lighted room containing 
Arab spectators, and with the charcoai-brazier 
in front of them, struck up the devil’s own tat. 
too; if, as I have always understood, there be 
such a melody upon the musical catalogue of 
the world. The final burst of thunder as each 
in succession took up his instrument real)y par- 
took of the sublime ; and our friend the negro 
worked away with indefatigable energy, as if he 
felt himself conductor of the band to bis Infer- 
nal Majesty. When this had gone on at least 
twenty minutes, so that the hubbub, at first 
startling to our surprised senses, had in some 
sort softened by habit into a background for 
anything which might were 
thrilled by bearing a loud human yelp, like no 
sound by civilised ears classified, and by seeing 
a youth apparently in a condition of demoniacal 
possession, leap out from among the group un- 
der the arcade, and take up his position in the 
court immediately in front of the drummers, 
who set {to work with redoubled energy at this 
proof of the success of their musical endeavors; 
while the youth began to roll his head violently, 
moving it from the upper vertebrae of the back, 
so that his neck seemed as a thick cord by 
which to swing the seat of his soul. Sucha 
loose and rapid motion, ‘ backwards and for- 
wards and round and round,’ J did not think a 
human head, attached to its trunk, capable of 
performing. It made me sick and dizzy to 
watch him; a sensation which did not lessen 
when the motion gradually extended to his 
whole body, which swayed asif made of the 
warmest gutta-percha, or as if every joint were 
separately tied on with loose ribbons. At this 
astounding exercise he actually continued 4 
full quarter of an hour, moving in time to the 
music, and increasing his velocity when it in. 
creased in speed. To see his features was as 
impossible as to discern the spokes of a car- 
riage whee! in rapid motion. He suddenly 
stopped, and began raging about the court, 
shrieking out in Arabic that he wanted « Fire, 
fire!’”? This strange demand was no sooner 
made than another Arab ran forward, bringing 
him a red-hot fire-shovel, glaring and spark- 
ling with heat. The gentleman of the contor- 
tions took it by the handle; and then eyeing it 
with extreme satisfaction, deliberately licked the 
fiery shovel two or three times on its broad, fiat 
side; he then struck it heavily with the palm 
of his hand, howling vehemently at the same 
time ; after which he gave it back to the attend- 
ant, and went raging about in quest of more 
food. His desire was gratified; for the magni- 
ficent old bearded sheik, seated on a bench un- 
der the arcade opposite to our own, held out to 
him a huge leaf of the thorny cactus, the size 
and shape of a large battledore, at least half an- 
inch thick, and covered with strong. prickly 
spines. Our friend crouched down before the 
sheik, and stretching out his mouth like a don- 
key intent upon a thistle, grasped with his 
teeth huge mouthfuls of this delectable food, 
howling all the time, not with pain or disgust, 
but with a queer sort of ceremonial satisfaction ; 
the sheik meanwhile wearing a grim smile at 
the heroic piety of his follower. After which 
the latter got up, and walked pensively about 
the court with downcast eyes, while the drum. 
ming continued with indefatigable energy.— 
Whether it had gone on all the time, I am really 
unable to say. 

In a continuous roar, noise becomes at last 
no noise at all; the fatigued ear accustomed it- 
self to the new medium, and the whole atten. 
tion is fixed on some more exciting point. 
(N. B. It is on this principle, applied to sight, 
that I understand the huge new clock at West- 
minister is to be faced with figures traced in 
points, as being visible at a greater distance 
than continuous lines.) Presently another Arab 
started up, and the same ceremonies were gone 


Ssupervene, we 





through, with this difference, that the latter 
had long hair, which was unbound for him as 
soon as the fi: came on, and flew wildly about, 
greatly adding to the singularity of his appear 
ance. The first Arab soon joined him; and 


| gon, breaking off everand anon into crazy danc. 
| ing, backwards and forwards—a sort of desert 
polka. Two red-hot shovels were then called 
| for, licked, and struck; then kneeling, with their 
| arms across each other’s shoulders, they placed 
themselves before the sheik, and together 
munched the cactus leaf; after which they were 
| joined by a third, who introduced a new ele- 
ment in the shape of a long green snake with a 
forked tongue, which he placed upon the floor, 
| and played with, in dangerous proximity to our 
| toes, which we tucked up instantly on to our 
bench. Then wreathing it round his neck and 
| arms, he joined his companions in dancing ve- 
hemently as before; and as he happened to be 


loophole of the smaltest dimensions next me, the wild motion occasionally bronght 
pted), being lighted from the interior the head of the reptile very near; he shook his 
which is to be found in every mansion.— | forked tongue at me in & way that, as I was 
d, not without internal tremblings at the | neither a soake-charmer nor a good Mahome- 
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tan, was, to say the least of it, highly sugges- 
tive and unpleasant. Presently, however, they 
seeined to have had enough of it, or might have 
feared that snaky’s temper was getting irritated 
and his digestion upset by the unwonted mo- 
tion; fur they unwound him, and put bim up to 
bed in a wooden vox with a sliding lid, where 
I have not the least doubt that he lay and ru- 
minated upon whether or no the fair-skinned 
Frank and dog of a Christian would not have 
proved very good to sat. In this mterlude we 
had three cups of very good coff-e handed to 
us; 01 which refresbment we were quietly par- 
taking, when we were thrilled with horror at 
seeing the second of tbe three Arabs transfix 
himself with a long fron skewer, passed through 
his cheek and out at his mouth. After which 
he very quietly worked a second through the 
other cheek, so that they crossed between bis 
lips and stuck out like whiskers; then catchiog 
up a quantity of loose skin and flesh in front of 
his own throat, he stuck that also right through 
with a third skewer, and raged about the court 
howling, while a tambour turned upside down 
was handed to all present for a collection of 
coppers. By this time we had had enough of 
it; so dropping some money into the tambour, 
we made our salaam to the sheik, and sallied 
fourth again into the quiet streets. It was now 
about ten o’clock; and groping our way again 
out of the Porte Neuve, we reached home with- 
out any misadventure. 

We will add to this veritable recital of what 
we saw with our own eyes in 1857, a few para- 
graphs from a French book of travels. 

Charles Marcolte de Luivieres says, in his 
Deux Ans en Afrique, p. 43: “One evening, 
having filled our pockets with cigars, we went 
to see the Hdrh (prouounce it adra,) or fire- 
eaters. These are a Mahometan sect, who 
unite at certain seasons of the year to celebrate, 
after their fashion, a fete which seems to derive 
aremote origin from Christianity, since these 
individuals also call themselves Beni .dissa, 
which means to say, ‘sons of Jesus.’ It is said, 
that Aisea, being in the desert with his dis- 
ciples, and these complaining and murmuring 
at having nothing to eat, he said to them, 
‘Why do you murmur? Have faith, and you 
will have what you desire also. Eat stones, 
insects, even fire; and if you have faith, this 
fire, these insects, these stones, will change into 
nourishment for your need.’ It is this miracle 
which the Beni Aissa celebrated at the present 
day.” 

I have only to add the result of a few ques- 
tions which I asked of Dr. Bodichon, a medical 
man long resident at Algiers, concerning the 
moral and physical effects of the Hdrh. He 
told me that the sect is strictly Mahometan ; the 
Alissa mentioned by De Luivieres not-being in- 
tended for our Saviour, but for the prophet of 
the desert, and a true follower of Mahomet. 
That the state of violent excitement into which 
they are worked by the music and their own 
fanaticism prevents their suffering at the time 
from the effects of what they do; of which, 
however, the fire eating part is but a trick, as 
it is easy to lick red-hot iron by covering the 
tongue with saliva in a sufficiently quick and 
dexterous manner; but that they are constantly 
ill a week after from the effects of their other 
experiments; and that the sheik will not permit 
any who are not robust in health to go through 
them, and turns back the delicate aspirants by 
putting his band upon their heads when they 
leap out of the circle. 





Humor or Diocenes.—A hypocritical seoun- 
drel in A:hens inscribed over his door, * Let 
nothing evil enter here.’”’ Diogenes wrote 
under it, «* By what door does the owner come 
in ?”? 

Being asked what was the best hour for din- 
ner, he replied, “‘For the rich, when they 
please ; for the poor, when they can.”’ 

Seeing a wicked boy throwing stones at the 
gallows, he replied, ‘Well aimed, boy! you 
will hit the mark at last.’’ 

When told that hie countryman, the Syno- 





pians, had sentenced him to banishment, he re- 
| plied, “I have condemned them to a worse 
| punishment—to stay at bome.”’ 
| Seeing a scolding wife who had hanged her- 
self on an olive tice, he exclaimed, “ Oh, that 
all trees would bear such fruit.”’ 

One lawyer uojastly charged another with 
| theft; Diogenese being chosen umpire, con- 
| demned both, declaring that the accused was a 
thief, but the accuser had lost nothing. 

Hearing a handsome youth speak foolishly, he 
| exclaimed, «« What a shame to see a leaden 

sword drawn from an ivory ecabbard !” 

Seeing an unskillful archer shooting ; he went 
and sat down by the target, declaring it the 
only place of safety. 








O39” The sun is best seen at his rising and 
setting—so men’s native dispositions are most 
clearly perceived while they are children, and 
when they come to die. 








OBVERSE AND REVERSE. 
BY CHARLES MACKAY. 


PART I.—THE EMPRESS. 


Scant and frosty is my hair, 
Age and care 
Clog my pulse, thin my blood — 
I would give my royal crown, 
Gem bestud, 
Purple robes aud ermine down, 
For the tresses rich and brown 
Of a clown: 
I would yield up gold and pear), 
FP or the bright eyes of a girl; 
Prosperous counties—all my wealth, 
For a country mnaiden’s health ; 
Duchies wide— 
All my pride— 
All my armies~-all my sbips, 
For the blood of youthful lips. 


At my palace window oft— 
Up aloft, 
Looking down the crowded street, 
I behold the maidens go, 
Brisk of feet, 
To the market or the show, 
Laughing, tripping to and fro, 
Ina row; 
And could hate them—woe is me '— 
For their light limbs moving free, 
For their brisk, elastic tread, 
For their cheeks like cherries red, 
For their hair 
Flowing fair! 
Oh! the May time I have lost! 
Ob! the nipping of the Frost! 


Cas ce 


PART II.—THE SEMPSTRESS. 


I wish I were an Empress, 
And had a crown to wear, 

A stomacher of diamonds, 
And pearls to deck my hair, 

And a train of purple velvet 
For noblemen to bear. 


I wish I were an Empress, 
And sat upon a throne, 
Receiving great ambassadors 
From every clime and zone; 
With princes ai my footstool 
To make my pleasure known. 


I wish I were an Empress, 
And rode a prancing bay, 

Amid my people shouting 
And garlanding my way; 

‘With trumpeters before me— 
Tooroo !—Tooroo !~Tooray ! 


I wish I were an Empress— 
The glory of the land, 

With half a dozen monarchs 
Contending for my hand, 

Which I should scorn to give them— 
Let all men understand ; 


Which I should scorn to give them, 
As far too great a prize, 

Unless to some one handsome, 
And brave, and good, and wise, 

Who loved me more than kingdoms, 
For the twinkle of mine eyes. 


I wish I were an Empress, 
My crown upon my head ; 
I'd feed the poor man’s orphans 
Who Jack’d their daily bread, 
And give each maid a dowry 
W ho needed one to wed. 


I wish I were an Empress— 
Alas, my cruel fate! 

I’m nothing but a pretty girl, 
And toil both hard and late, 

And waste my youth in sighing— 
Too poor to find a mate! 





Puppies, AN ARTICLE oF Foop ix ENGLAND.— 
The fact that our Chinese neighbers, as we may 
now call the ‘Celestials,’”’ are accustomed to 
hawk around ‘kittens and puppies for pies,” 
has long been considered a national perversion 
of taste over which we Anglo-Saxons might 
venture to make ourselves merry; but Jesse- 
lyn, a writer of Charles the Second’s time, in 
speaking of the American Moose Deer, pays 
that animal a somewhat equivocal compliment, 
and at the same time discloses a curious fact, if 
we may socall it, by saying that “the flesh of the 
fawn (of the Moose Deer) is an incomparable 
dish, beyond the flesh of an ass’s foal, so high- 
ly esteemed by the Romans, or that of young 
Spaniel puppies, 30 much cried up in our daysin 
France and England.” 


Lorp Brovenax’s Last.—The following anec- 
dote has been sent to us:—A lady, whose lore | 
for politics is well known, recently asked Lord | 
Brougham who, in his opinion, was the best de- 


A CHINESE MARRIAGE. 


eee 


The parties about to contract a marriage ne- 
ver see each other, the whole affair beivg ar- 
ranged by their relations, or go-betweens who 
are old wemen, who describe the lady in the 
most glowing terms, or the reverse, according 
to the presents which are made to them. One 
of their castoms before marriage, although sy- 
nonomous with our fashion of sending « lady’s 
portrait, is most extraord.nars. As the damsel 
cannot be seen, her shoe is sent to the gentle- 
man, tbat he may be enabled to judge of the di- 
mensions of her crippled feet—the smaliness of 
tke foot being a Chicaman’s bean-ideal of per- 
fection. 

Daughters have no fortunes in China; but 
the man who is about to marry agrees to give @ 
certain sum, which is laid out in clothes and 
jewels for the bride. The sums of money rary 
according to the rank of the parties; the Man- 
Garins freqnently giving six thousand taels for 
a wife (a tael being about $1 59), and the bride 
is invariab'y selected from a family of equal 
station. 

The presents given to the female’s parents, 
in the middle and lower ranks are sometimes of 
a ludicrens description, according to our bar- 
barian notions, being fat pigs, dried fish, live 
poultry, chests of tea, sngar-candy, preserved 
fruits, and such like unromantic gear; the qua- 
lity and quantity of these presents is invariably 
agreed upon when the bargain is first struck. 

The ceremony of the marriage is gone 
through at the bridegroom's house; upon the 
nuptial day the bride leaves her father’s home, 
accompanied by a numerous train of attendants 
—the bride is placed in a sedan-chair, most 
profusely gilded, and decorated most gaily 
with artificial flowers of brilliant hues; attend- 
ants, bearing torches and tlambeaux, surround 
the chair, the servant who bears the key of the 
precious casket walking nearest the sedan—for 
we mutt state, that no sooner is the lady seated 
in the chair than the door is locked by her fa- 
ther or nearest male relative, the key being 
given to the confidential servant, who has or- 
ders to deliver it only to the bridegroom. Nu- 
merous attendants precede and follow the 
bride’s chair, carrying flags, magnificent lan- 
terns, beating gongs, and sounding wind instra- 
ments; the ladies of the two families are in 
sedan.chairs, which follow the bride’s; the 
male relatives and friends walking in the pro- 
cession. There is a great display of presents of 
all kinds, which are to accompany the bride to 
her new home—theag consist of ladies’ dresses, 
borne on stands; carved chests, which are to 
be supposed to contain all sorts of treasures; 
stands, in which are placed jars containing sam- 
shoo, wine, and preserved fruits; cages contain- 
ing the mandarin ducks, fowls, and frequently 
a fine fat pig, in a gaily-docorated bamboo cage, 
bring up the rear of the presents, The gran- 
deur of a marriage procession is measured by 
the number of attendants. 





A Femate Porrticran.—At Warrenton (U, 
§.), I met in the midst of a crowd, at a tavern, 
Colonel H » formerly a member of Con- 
gress, to whom I had a letter of introduction 
from Philadelphia. After exchanging the usual 


tation, we parted. I proceeded to the new 
court-house, standing amid trees and stumps, 
to witness a North Carolina election, then in 
fall progress. I, unhappily, met there a little 
Irishman, whom I had known in Edenton, and 
who was the unlucky cause of involving me in 
a most mortifying predicament. He soon ex- 
claimed, ‘‘ Have you seen the sight?” 1“ What 
sight?’ “Follow me.” We passed through 
the mob, intermixed with some respectable 
planters, and a few females. ‘ There!” says 
he, ‘did you ever look upon the like ?”” point- 
ing to the most obese woman I had ever seen; 
and what was more striking, she appeared to be 
an active leader at the polls. On retiring, my 
malignant star led me again to stumble on Colo- 
nel H - Well, colonel,’’ I remarked, 
‘«T have seen one of the strangest sights in the 
world—a real phenomenon. I will show you;”’ 
and in pretty much the same language the Irish- 
man had used, I pointed out to him the lady. 
He made no reply, but observed he should ex- 
pect me at his plantation to meet some friends 
at dinner the next day. I thonght no more of 
the adventure, until approaching the mansion 
of Colonel H » just as we emerged from a 
little copse of trees, I perceived, to my utter 
dismay, the same lady I had pointed out to 
him, sitting on a piazza, the colonel walking 
near her, and a group of ladies and gentlemen 
at the extremity. I reined up my horse, de- 
termined to make a precipitate retreat, as the 
best course to extricate myself from the evident 
dilemma; but as Mills assured me we had been 
observed, I saw my retreat was cut off, and de- 
cided to make the best of the affair possible. 
Colonel H met me cordially, and I was 
immediately introduced to the lady as his 
mother. My embarrassment and mortification 
were evident; but I was soon relieved by her 
kindness and affability from my awkward posi- 
tion. I at once formed one of the members of 
the family, and passed in it several of the most 
agreeable days. I never meta more sensible, 
spirited old lady. She was a great politician; 
and I was assured she had more political in- 
fluence, and exerted it with greater effect, than 
any man in her county. Colonel H had 
been educated at Princeton, was a prominent 
party leader, and had been a distinguished 
member of Congress.—Men and Times of the 
American Revolution; or, Memoirs of Elkanah 
Watson. 





Tue Rvusstan Poricr.—The Russian police 
have a finger in every pie; they meddle not 
only with criminals, not only with passports, 
but with hotels, boarding and lodging houses, 
theatres, houses not to be mentioned except as 
houses, balls, soirees, shops, boats, births, 
deaths, and marriages. The police take a Rus. 
sian from his cradle, and never lose sight of 
him till he is snugly deposited in a parti-colored 
coffin in the great cemetery of Wassily Ostrow. 
Surely, to be an orphan must be a less terrible 
bereavement in Russia than in any other coun- 
try; for, the police are father and mother to 
everybody—uncle, aunts, and cousins, too !— 





bater in the House of Peers? Brougham, with 
one of his indescribable looks, unhesitatingly 
replied, «: Lord Stanley is the second, madam.” | 
There is much to admire in his lordship’s mo- | 
desty not permitting him to take the honor to ' 
himself, while his sense of merit did not prevent 
him yielding the palm to another so adroitly. | 


Comuurrrezs.—Committees behave worse than 
individuals, and do things, in their combined 
capacity, which they would not dare to do on 
their personal and single responsibility. They 
vainly think to shalter their misconduct under 
the cloak of the sentiments of the majority. 





F. Sala. 


Hearers Weicuep.—A celebrated parson 
Istely preached a rather long sermon from the 
text—‘« Thou art weighed and found wanting.” 
After the congregation had listened about an 
hour, some began to get weary and went out; 





| others soon followed, greatly to the annoyance 


of the minister. Another person was about to 
retire, whereupon the parson stopped in his 
sermon and said—< That is right, gentlemen ; 
as fast as you are weighed, pass out.”” He con- 
tinued his sermon at some length after that, but 
no one disturbed him by leaving. 


civilities, and promising to visit him at his plan- | 


A PERATE CONFLICT 
BETWEEN A LION AND AN ANTELOPE. 


Prom Dr. Livingston's Travels im Africa—Unpublishide 


Dr. Livingston gives a very interesting de- 
scription of @ fight he witnessed in Africa be- 
tween a lion and an antelope. The Doctor and 
his guides had jast emerged from a narrow defile 
between two rocky bills, when they heard an an- 
gry growl, which they knew to be that of the 
‘monarch of the forest.’’ At the distance of 
not more than forty yards in advance of them, 
a gemsbok stood at bay, while a huge, tawny 
lion was crouched on a rocky platform, above 
the level of the plain, evidently meditating am 
attack on the antelope; only a space of about 
twenty feet separated the two animals. The 
lion appeared to be animated with the greatest 
fury—the gemsbok was apparently calm and 
resolute—presentipg his well fortified head to 
the enemy. The lion cautiously changed his 
position, descended to the plain and made as 
circuit, obviously for the purpose of attacking 
the gemsbok in the rear, bat the latter was om 
the alert, and still turned his head towards bis 
attagonist. 

This marceuvring lasted about half-an-hour, 
when it appeared to the observers that the 
gemsbok used a stratagem to induce the lion te 
make his assault. The flank of the antelope 
was for a moment turned to bis fierce assailant. 
As quick as lightning the lion made a spring, 
but while he was yet in the air, the gemsbok 
turned his head, bending his neck so as to pre- 
sent one of his spear-like horns at the lion’s 
breast. A terrible laceration was the conse- 
quence; the lion fell back on his haunches, 
showing a ghastly wound in the lower part of 
his nesk. He uttered a howl of rage and an 
guish, and backed off to the distance of fifty 
yards, seeming half disposed to give up the 
contest, but hunger, fury or revenge once more 
impelled him forward. His second assault 
was more furious and headlong; he rushed at 
the gemsbok, and attempted to leap over the 
formidable horns in order to alight on his 
back. 

Tne gemsbok, still standing on the defensive, 
elevated his head, speared the lion in the side, 
and inflicted what the spectators believed to be 
a mortal wound, as the horns penetrated to the 
depth of six or eight inches. Again the lion 
retreated groaning and limping in a manner that 
showed he had been severely hart, but he soom 
collected all his energies for another attack. At 
the instant of collision, the gemsbok presented 
a horn so ag to strike the lion immediately be- 
tween his two fore legs, and so forceful was the 
stroke that the whole length of the horn wag 
buried in the lion’s body. For nearly a minute, 
the two beasts stood motionless; then the 
gemsbok, slowly backing, withdrew his horm 
and the lion tottered and fell on bis side, his 
limbs quivering in the agonies of death, The 
victor made a triumphant flourish of his heels, 
and trotted off apparently without having re- 
ceived the least injury in the conflict. 


GENERAL OBSERVATIONS ON 
FASHION AND DRESS, 





At the wedding dejeuner recently given in honor 
of an aristocratic marriage, the dresses worn by 
the ladies were distinguished for costliness of 
material and recherche taste. They were chiefly 
of moire antique, satin, broche silk, or taffety. 
The bonnets were nearly all orsamented with bar 
bes of lace or blonde flowing gracefully at each 
side. Some, however (those worn by the 
younger ladies), were trimmed with a profusion 
of beautiful flowers, disposed in a variety of 
ways. Large India cashmeres, pardessus of 
velvet, and mantles trimmed with rich guipure 
and fringe, were worn as wraps in the car 
riages. 

We may here describe a few of the most 
admired dresses worn on this occasion. A 
robe of violet color moire antique had two 
skirta, the upper one finished bya broad flounce 
of Chantilly lace of the richest quality. This 
flounce was gathered up at intervals, so as to 
form festoons, and at the gatherings were fixed 
large bows of violet color ribbon, the long flow- 
ing ceeds of which descended nearly to the edge 
of the lower skirt. The high corsage was fast- 
ened up the front dy bows of the same ribbon. 
The sleeves were trimmed on the shoulders 
with fails of Chantilly lace in the manner of 
epaulettes, and finished at the ends by the same 
trimming. With this dress was worn a splen- 
did cashmere shawi, having a black ground, 
figured with a fanciful arabesque design in 
orange, violet, and green. The bonnet was of 
white crinoline and violet velvet, with a tuft of 
violet feathers on one side. The under 
trimming was white tulle, with clusters of pur- 
ple grapes and velvet foliage. 

Another dress was of Imperial blue gros 
d’Orient, trimmed from the edge of the skirt to 
the beight of the knees by bis rows of velvet 
of the same color. The corsage, which was 
open in front, was ornamented with bias rows 
of velvet in the same style. These rows were 
carried across the shoulders, and terminated at 
the back of the waist in the form ofa V. The 
basque and the sleeves were trimmed in the 
same style. The bonnet, which was partly of 
white satin and partly of white lace, was almost 
wholly covered by a wreath of flowers. This 
wreath was fastened on one side, and, after 
passing across the bonnet, it descended in 
sprays on the opposite side. A basquine of 
Imperial blue velvet, trimmed with ermine, 
completed this elegant costume. 


A fashionable modiste has just completed a 
beautifal mantle of ruby velvet, edged round 
with rish embroidery in black silk. The em. 
broidery, though of a very light and delicate 
pattern, stands out in well-defined relief on the 
ruby velvet ground. Below the embroidery 
there is a row of broad black net fringe, with a 
heading of black and ruby medallions ranged 
alternately. Each medallion is terminated by a 
long tassel of sewing silk. It should be ob- 
served that this fringe is placed over a flounce of 
raby velvet, which supports it, and thereby 
produces a better effect than if it were merely 
attached to the edge of the cloak in the usual 
way. 

A very pretty ball-dress for a young lady 
consists of two skirts of white tarletane, each 
finished by a broad hem, above which a narrow 
cordon of flowers is disposed in festoons. The 
corsage has a berthe of tulle, finished by a hem 
and festoons of flowers. 


A ball-dress of a sicher character bas been 
made of pink silk, with a very broed flounce of 
white blonde, set on in festoons, and headed 
by a wreath of foliage made of pink velvet. 
The corsage bas a berthe of blonde, beaded by 
the same velvet foliage.—London Lady's Paper 
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RDAYWY EVENING POST, MARCH 28, 1857. 
HUNTING THE TIGER 1N INDIA. 


EROM A REW ENGLISH WORK. 

—_— | 

No maa, on beholding the body of a tiger, can | carelessly, and while trembling at the danger | 
form any conception of the extent of bis musca- | in which he stood, he nevertheless, with his 
jar power. His body seems too long, bis legs finger on the trigger of his rifle, bravely kept 








wees 


en we sold or leaged: to colonists, ; Three quarters of 
Paris: the soil will thus be given into European hands, 

| watts and the prosperity and civilisation of the colony 
it is hoped will make rapid progress. It is said 
Ganoverime Paovecsstors—Ax Awkward | ine: the arabs are not unwilling to see the pro- 
Mrstaxe—Siays mx tus Heavers—-Hatr a posed change set on foot; and that they will 
Loar Berren tHax xo Barav—Awx O1D/ sisaiy accept the fee simple of a certain por- 
Farexpsnre—A Genxivs m Dirricctrr. tion of the country in exchange for their pre- 








mingled astonishment and rage at the rash in- | 
truder. Fielding in a moment saw the fatal fiestoa on te en ee ee ce a 

: passed the Senate. » e im- 
error that he had committed. He saw that a mediately sent to Englani by special mes- 
royal tiger was not a foe to be approached | genger. 

Tux Bank of Newcastle, Pa., has exploded. 
The cashier has absconded with fifty thousand 
dollars of the funds of the bink, leaving only 
four dollars in coin in the vaults to meet liabili- 
ties amounting to $100.000. He was deeply in- 


WEEKLY REVIEW OF THE 


PHILADELPHIA MARKETS, 


Orrics ov tus Satunvay Evenxina Post, 
March 23, 1867. 

Business lias been more active the past week. Bark hae 
been in demand, and prices have advanced. In Breadstuffe 
there in very little doing, and for Wheat prices are lower, 
while for Rye Flour, Corn Meal and Oats rather better 
rates have been realized. Cotton has ruled very quiet, but 
at the close there is somewhat of a speculative demand. The 
Iron market is very firm. Tobacco is unchanged. Wook 
continges to command fall rates. 


Tus Dallas Clarendon treaty has been con- 
sidered and approved by the Cabinet at Wash- 
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his position. 





Panis, Feb. 26, 1867. 
Mr. Editor of the Post: 

Shrove-Tuesday, as also the two days prece 
Ging this ancient festival, is always celebrated 
dn Paris by the time honored promenade of the 
Fat Ox, the finest animal of its kind procarable 
for the nonce, and destined to contribute its 
share of fat beef to the good cheer of the fes- 
tival. 

The supply of meat to the metropolis being a 
monopoly in the hands of a powerful corpors- 
tion, with its Syndic, its body of officers, bank, 
rules and regulations, the choice of the animal 
promoted to the honor of figuring in the cor- 
tege of the jovial Shrove festival, devolves on 
the Syndic of the Corporation of Butchers. 
This functionary accordingly re pairs to the Cattle 
Fair of Poissy, one of the main sources of the 


supply of mest for the capital, and there selects 


the finest specimen of the bovine race offered 
by the grazicrs. The latter, ambitious of the 


honor of farnishing the Boeuf Gras, send their 


products from every part of France, on the ap 


~ proach of this season; so that the Cattle Fair pre- 
ceding this fes'ival may almost be considered 


as an Exhibition in the cattle line. 
Sometimes as many as three oxen are select 


ed for the promenades, which begin on Sunday, 
and continue until the evening of Wednesday, 
when the poor animals, wearled and worried, 
are converted into beef in the great slanghter- 
houses outside the city. Formerly, the oxen, 
covered with wreaths, ribbons and gilding, and 
attended by a score of butcher. boys in fanciful 
costames, were marched on foot through all the 
principal streets of Paris; but as this fatigue 
greatly injured the quality of the meat, besides 
diminishing the weight of the animals, they are 
now placed on gaily-decorated cars, and drawn 
Three years ego, 
the Boeuf Gras, & monstrous white creature, 
panting under its own weight, fell several times 
@uring the march, and it was found necessary 
to dispatch it at last on the spot where it had 
fallen, too utterly exhausted to rise again, 


through the town by horses. 


amidst the crowds who were cheering it on, and. 


no doubt, unwittingly adding to the poor ani- 


mal’s misery by the noise they were making. 


Two fine animals have figured in the show of 


the present week, both raised by a M. Adeline, 
& great grazier of Normandy, whose name 
figured conspicuously among the laureats of the 
late International Cattle-Show. The proces- 
ston went to the Tulleries, where the Emperor 
and Empress appeared on the balcony, and 
where the grazier, who had raised the cattle, 


and the butcher who had bought them, were 
presented to their Mejesties. Thence the cattle 
were taken to the residences of the various mem- 
bers of the Imperial family, the ambassadors, 


ministers and prefects; going through the prin- 
cipal streets, and receiving the acclamations 
of half Paris, turned out to witness the #pec- 
tacle. 

An odd story cf Grassot, the favorite comic 
actor, is just going the rounds here, in con- 
nexion with the dinner. parties of the Carnival, 
and may serve also to illustrate one of the in- 
conveniences of the mode of living adopted 
here, where, instead of having a house to your- 
self, you have only a story. 

It seems, then, that on the last evening of 
this festive season, Grassot, who was invited 
out to dinner, being detained, and finding him- 
self at the door of his friend’s house just three 
quarters of an hour after the time at which the 
guests were to have sat down to table, bethonght 
him of making his entry in some ludicrous man- 
ner, 80 as to insure a pardon for his want of 
punstuality. Accordingly, on passing through 
the ante room, he Icoked about him for some- 
thing that might aid him in his project; and 
eapying a broom in one corner of the room, he 
at once got astride it, the dining-room doors 
were thrown open by the servant, and in gal. 
loped the actor, making the windows clatter 
with the vehemence of the “click! click! gee- 
up! gee-oh!’’ with which he urged on his steed 
in hie wild evolutions rouni and round the 
table. Surprised at the profound silence with 
which his equustrian feats were received, and 
stopping suddenly short in his eccentric career, 
what was his horror at perceiving before him 
the astounded face of the Marquis de Montalem.- 
bert—one of the sovrest, most aristocratic, and 
most sanctimonious of all the sons of the Chureh 
—who was giving a grand dinner to hie brethrea 
of the French Academy. The unfortunate actor 
had mistaken the floor, Judge of bis feelings 
at so overwhelming a discovery ! 

The three days’ gaiety of Shrove. tide are the 
last of the Carnival; ond the faithful ars now 
busy expiating, in the severitivs of Lent, the 
feasting and dancing of the list few weeks. 

At La Rochelle, the carious appearance 
known to meteorologists as “ parhelia,”’ or 
mock suns, has just been observed; two false 
suns, somewhat dimmer than the real one, being 
visible at the same time with the celestial Jumi. 
nary. 

But La Rochelle is not the only place that has 
been favored with a sight of skyey marvels; for 
a brilliant comet has made its appearance in the 
Weat, at Cherbourg. It is described as having 
au abundance of « hair,’ but no “ eaudal ex. 
tremity.”” We shall see what comes of the 
new visitor; meantime, the superstitious have 
fixed on the 153th of mext June as « positively 
the last’’ of this poor little world of ours. 

The French Government, however, does not 
seem to share these apprehensions, and is pur- 
suing its views of conquest and colonization in 
Africa with more vigor than ever. The Ka 
byles are being driven nearer and nearer the 
Desert; and the soil of Algiers is to undergo 
the action of a new arrangement of great im- 


portance. 


The territory of this rich colony comprises a 


superficies equal to two-thirds of France, and 
could easily maintain from eighteen to twenty 
millions of inhabitants, instead of affording 
only a precarious existence toa little over three 
miltions, as it now does, under Arab manage. 
ment. The whole territory at present consti- 
tutes a vast common, where the various Arab 


tribes pasture their flocks, at qill, no one of 


them possessing any portion of the soil as its 
own, or taking any trouble to cultivate it. Ia 


order t pat an end to this wasteful state of 


things, it is proposed to give to each Arad tribe, 
a certain portion of land, which it will choose 
tor itself, and which will becowe ite own inalien- 
able property, to be cultivated, or left open as 
pasture, at ite own pleasure. The rest of the 
territory wifl thea be assumed as nationa! pro- 
perty by the Government, cat up into lots, and 


sent vague tenancy of the pastares that their 
powerful masters might, they think, wrest from 
them totally, should such be their good plea- 
sure. 

It is believed that the legacy of 8,000 francs 
a year, mentioned in my last as having been 
left by Princess Lieven to M. Guizot, was ac- 
companied by a clause requiring that the ex- 
Minister should keep a carriage with this sum. 
For the last twenty years, M. Guizot has aabi- 
tually spent his evenings with the Princess, and 
since his downfall, she has always sent him 
home in her carriage, his limited means no 
longer permitting him to keep a carriage of his 
own. Fearing that M. Guizot might refuse her 
bequest, from motives of delicacy, and yet 
anxious to secure to him a convenience which 
hie great age now renders doubly useful to him, 
she wrote, in pencil, an hour or two before her 
death, these touching words, which she imme- 
diately sent to Gaizot by her son. 

“In the name of our twenty years’ friend. 
ebip, I entreat you, with my last breath, not to 
refuse your acceptance of the trifling gift which 
you will find mentioned in my testament. Let 
me take away with me the pleasant thought of 
having contribated to the comfort of one to 
whom I owe so many of the happiest hours of 
a life now closing.”’ 

Sach a friendship is equally honorable to 
both parties ; aud the moet scrupulous delicacy, 
could not hesitate to accept a gift so delicately 
offered. 

Another instance of a friendship which lasted 
through many years and stood many trials, is 
that which existed between the famous novelist, 
De Balzac, and bis publisher, M. Hetzel. Of 
all the intercourse between the two, many odd 
anecdotes are told; among others, the follow- 
ing, sufficiently characteristic of the author of 
«« Mercadet.”’ , 
It seems that at one time, De Balzac, who 
was always in hot water about his pecuniary 
affairs, owed Hetzel the sum of 1,800 francs. De 
Balzac hed given him a note for the amount, and 
this note had been thrice renewed by hid friend. 
Just as the note fell due for the fourth time, De 
Balzac met Hetzel, and at once spoke of the 
obligation, which the latter—gentle and kindly 
—would not have ventured to allude to, and 
told him that he would pay bim the amount, 
next morning, in bard cash, but upon one con. 
dition; viz., that Hetzel should come and 
breakfast with him on truffled fowl and pine- 
apples. 

It is pretty well, in these hard times, for a 
man to pay his debts unasked; but to pay them 
off in such princely style is indeed magnani- 
mous. Hetzel was quite overpowered by the 
invitation, but had recovered himself sufficient- 
ly, by next morning, to be able to betake him- 
self to the house of the romancer, as invited, 
Great, however, was the publisher's coasterna- 
tion on entering his friend’s diniog-room, to 
find that every bit of furniture was gone, with 
the exception of two chairs and a table, 
on which was an earthenware dish of the 
coarsest kind, containing a single red herring, 
fried, and spread out in the middle of the dish 
in solitary glory. 

« Voici,”? exclaimed the disappointed visitor, 
a fowl that scarcely looks as though it were 
traffied |” 

« And the silver!’’ groaned De Balzac, as he 
flourished a horrible pewter fork. “ Do you re- 
cognise, In these dreaiful implements, my 
beantiful silver plate?” And thereupon he be- 
gan a long and touching story as to how a cre- 
ditor, less compassionate than his generous 
friend, had bratally caused everything in the 
house to be seized that very morning. ‘ These 
terrible bailiffs have left nothing in the house 
bat myself, a pitiful leaving !’’ continued the 
genius with a heart-breaking smile. “If you 
can make anything out of me, take me; throw 
me into prison; I am ready to follow you to 
Clichy.” 

The kind hearted creditor wiped away two 
tears. ‘ Well, we will make out a renewal of 
the bill a fourth time, voila tout!’ said De Bal- 
zac. “You will do me the kindness to grant 
me another three months ?”” 


«Six months, if you like,” returned Hetzel. 
It would need De Balxac’s own pen to record 
the eloquence of gratitude that he now poured 
forth in praise of his gunerous creditor. As for 
Hetzel, he was so mach touched by the sceno, 
that he quite lost his appetite; and he gener- 
ously left the whole herring to Balzac. Luckily 
apen, lok, and paper, had been forgotten by 
the harpies of the law; with their aid the kind- 
hearted creditor made out a new note for bis 
ilustrious debtor. He then took bis leave, and 
went off, intending to breakfast at some restau- 
rant, and quite affected to think that so great a 
genius should be in such distress. Bofore quit- 
ting the comfortless dining-room, he delicately 
offered a couple of louisd’or to the romancer, 
for pressing expenses; but these De Balzac 
heroically refused to accept. As he turned 
oat, he took a cigar from his pocket, and having 
no allumettes, he went into the kitchen to get 
one. But not an allumette was to be seen; the 
bailiffs had cleared out everything, even to the 
allumettes, 

More than ever distressed at the thought of 
his friend's destitution, Hetzel buated in all 
the corners of the kitchen, trying to find some 
stray allumette with which to light his Havana, 
when, on opening a drawer, he espied, not in- 
dved the allumette he was faintly hoping to find, 
but all of De Balzac’s silver; a service of the 
very richest quality ! 

Hetzel is a noble fellow, generous to the 
heart’s core. He went back to the dining- 
room, and presented himself before his crest- 
fallen debtor, both hands full of the accusing 
valuables so anexpectedly discovered. «My 
friend,’’ said the publisher, in his gentlest 
topes, “your misfertane gained from me a 
renewal; but your fertility of imgaination 
Merits motbing less than a receipt in fall. Tais 
receipt 1 hereby give you; take it my triend !”” 
and with that be gave him back the note he 
had just signed, torn inte pieces, turned quict- 
ly on his heel, and left the house. 


QUANTUM. 


C9" God made both tears and laughter, and 
both for kind purposes; for as laughter enables 
mirth and surprise to breathe freely, so tears | 
enable sorrow to veut itself pitiently. Tears 
hinder sorrow from becoming despair and | 
madness, and laughter is one of the very pri- 
vileges of reason, being confined to the human 


species, 








toe short and thick; yet he is a living harri- 
cane, the rapidity of his motion being scarcely 
surpassed by that of the bullet by which be 


bones and matilated limbs, he begins to feel an 


fresh prey and a new festivity. 


voyages to the Cape of Good Hope, has stated 
that he has measured one which was fifteen feet 
long. Unfortunately M. Lalande Msgon forgot 
to mention that the tail was included in his 
measurement. The royal Bengal tiger in the 
Jardin des Plantes, at Paris, measures only 
seven feet and a half, not including the tail. 

While hunting in the neighborhood of Bom- 
bay, in the year 1851, I received intelligence 
that a large tiger had ensconsed himself about 
five miles from my bungalow. As it was my 
first tiger, I was impatient to encounter him, so 
calling to my aid two very dear friends who 
were living with me, we set out in all possible 
has‘e for the rendezvous. We found the beast 
lodged in a deep ravine, quietly picking the 
bones of a wretched Malay, whom he had killed 
that morning, and of whose corpse he adrcitly 
formed a rampart as he perceived us, carefally 
watching us from behind it. In our precipita- 
tion, or rather in our carelessness of danger—a 
carelessness which nothing but ignorance could 
excuse—the only arms we hal brought with us 
were long boar spears, and short heavy hunting 
knives. With these weapons we considered it 
would be madness to descend into the ravine 
where he was banqueting on his horrible food. 
The tiger, on his side, reomed thoroughly im- 
pressed with all his advantages, and had made 
up his mind to give battle nowhere but in the 
narrow space in which he had lodged himself. 
He also seemed to comprehend perfectly that 
we had nothing but cold steel to attack him 
with. After a little while he rose, and casting 
a contemptuous glance at us, gravely promena. 
ded up and down the little ravine. He was ta- 
king gentle exercise after dinner. I could not 
stand this disdain, so I commenced flinging 
stones at him, in the hope of indacing him to 
quit his fortress. This he declined doing, and 
took no more notice of our taunts and insults 
than if we had been a parcel of little boys. An 
hour passed in this way. To return home with- 
out having attacked the tiger was impossible. 
Our honor was at stake. In an instant I made 
up my mind. 

«I will go down into the ravine,’ 1 said; 
«let all who love me follow me.”’ 

« But,’? remonstrated one of my friends, 
whom I will call Gaston, ‘it is certain destruc- 
tion. We have no fire-arms,’’ 

I was determined. George, my other friend, 
joined in Gaston's remonstrance, but without 
avail, Then seeing me buckling myself up for 
the tight, like good friends, they declared their 
intention of joining me. 

«That's right!’ I cried, as they signified 
their resolve. ‘ This confounded tiger wants 
to keep us off and on until night, when he, 
being able to see in the dark, can make an easy 
prey of us. Let us, while we have daylight, 
finish the fellow,”’ 

We skirted the course of the ravine about a 
hundred paces, and then commenced our doe- 
scent. We found his majesty—a splendid, taw- 
ney monarch he was—still enjoying his stroll, 
only now instead of looking like a bon vivant, 
in search of digestion, he appeared like a sen 
tinel on the look-out. We moved cautiously 
on, the three of us abreast, with our lances 
couched like bayonets, and advancing foot by 
foot. The combat was about to commence. I 
whispered to my companions, 

‘‘ Attention, Gaston! George! Union is 
strength. If we separate, not one of us will 
see Bombay again. Now! make ready! He is 
scratching up the earth, He'll be upon us ina 
second |’’ 

I was right. The tiger deliberated for an in- 
stant and then sprang. Our three lances mot 
him at the same moment. One pierced his 
shoulder, another ripped up his belly so that 
the entrails protruded, while the last actually 
entered his mouth and came through his jaw, 
The shock was so tremendous that we all rolled 
backward; but I instantly cried to the others to 
recover their position, leaping myself into a de- 
fensive attitude. The three of us were once 
more in the twinkling of an eye, elbow to elbow: 
It was in vain that the tiger writhed and beat 
against our chevaux de frise: the spears were 
buried in his body, and every movement only 
drove them deeper. Seeing that the brute was 
now almost thoroughly helpless, we, by a com- 
mon instinct, rashed upon him with our poi- 
nards to finish him. Gaston, with an incredible 
rasbness, attacked him in front. Alas! he 
knew not what even an expiring tiger can ac- 
complish! Almost in his death-throe he seized 
poor Gaston by the arm and bit it completely 
off above the elbow. It was his last effort, and 
in afew moments more he expired. It was a 
victory that cost me dear. My friend Gaston 
died a few days after from the effects of the 
operation which it was necessary to perform on 
his arm. 

It is an unpleasant fact that a tiger-hunt is 
generally fatal to some of the parties engaged 
in it. During the night, and in the middle of 
a frightful storm at Singapore, in the year 1819, 
an enormous tiger marched coolly into the 
great bazaar, and quietly awaited the awa. 
king of the inhabitants, as if he had been on 
terms of the most intimate friendship with the 
human race. A grocer in opening his shop 
was the first to perceive the ferocious animal, 
and baving barricaded himself in his house gave 
the alarm to his neighbors. The tiger respond. 
ed to this warning by ap angry growl, and in a 
few moments the entire neighborhood was alive 
and resolved on the destruction of the animal. 
Captain Fielding, an English officer, placed 
himself at the head of twenty Sepoys, armed 
with muskets, while a huge crowd of the na- 





tives followed him, brandishing sticks, and 
spears, and pistols. At their approach the tiger 
rose and slowly retreated, like a foe that does 
not wish to fight, but who will not betray any 
cewardly terror. Captain Fielding, separating 
himself from his party, advanced alone 
upon his savage antagonist, who, apparently 


On his part, the tiger, thinking, perhaps, that 
if he could avoid the fatal bullet which lay at 


falls. The tiger is always athirst, not for water, | the bottom of the rifle barrel that followed his 


but blood. When the lion bas devoured his ¢Yery motion, it would be as weil, still retreat- 
prey of human ficsh, he is appeased and reposes. | ed 
Not so the tiger. After a hideous repast of as if he was determined in any event not to die, 
, alone. 


appetite, and roams the countrys fa search of at found himself in a narrow street of which one 


slowly, always, however, facing his enemies 
Presently, by these manceavres, he 


end was closed. Fielding was not slow to avail 


The tiger is seldom more than seven feet in| bimself of this lucky chance, and taking delide- | 
length from the muzzle to the batt of the tail. | Tte aim fired at the tiger. His bullet took’ 
But some travellers must undoubtedly have seen ¢f:ct in the eye, and the wounded animal roar- | 
tigers as large as buffalo. For instance, Mon-| ¢d so frightfully that the entire crowd tumbled | 
sieur Lalande Magon, who had made frequent , One over the other in their hurry to escape, | 


, and in less than ten minutes Captain Fielding 
‘found himself entirely alone with the savage 
brute who tore up the ground with his pow. 
erful nails while he vainly tried to lick up the 
blood that flowed from his wound. 

Fielding, throwing away bis rifle, drew a pis. 
tol, while be held a poinard in his left hand. 
Like a flash of lightaing the tiger sprang upon 
him; the captain, who felt that his life depend- 
ed on his aim, fired deliberately, just as his an- 
tagonist was descending on his shoulders. The 
ball was fata’, going right to the animal’s heart, 
and with a smothered grow! he rolled over on 
the pavement; but he was avenged. In that 
brief instant one stroke of his resistless fore - 
paw had broken the unfortunate officer's neck, 
and when the cowardly notives returned, the 
two foes were found dead, within a couple of 
yards of cach other, 





NEWS ITEMS. 

A KAnsas correspondent of the Cincinnati 
Gazette says that Gov. Geary has become very 
unpopular among the Free State men of that 
territory in consequence of his signing all the 
obnoxious acts passed by the Legislature. 

More Rat Portsoxinc.—-The Parkersburg 
(Va.) Courier says: ‘«Mr. Benjamin T. Beeson 
and family, in this vicinity, were slightly poi- 
soned on last Sunday, from drinking coftve 
made with water drawn from a tea kettle to 
which the rats had access after eating arsenic. 
Al) were sick, but none seriously injured by the 
dose,”’ 

Corron.—The Augusta, Georgia, Constitu- 
tionalist states that 4 gentleman in that city re- 
cently made two bets, each of $25 against $500, 
that cotton will sell at thirty cents per pound by 
the 25th of December next. 

Tux Manchester Mirrcr says that Mr. Abra. 
ham, of Weare, N.H., recently sold 26 000 Ibs, 
of Spanish merino wool to parties in Boston for 
60 cts. a pound, amounting to $15,000. The 
wool was of his own raising, and part of a three 
years’ stock, 

Tus Washingfon Union (Dem,) says that the 
Democrats must gain seven members in the 
thirteen State elections still to be held, in order 
to have a majority in the next Congress, 

Tux Liverpool Times, of the 28th ult., states, 
that the house of Nathaniel Hawthorne, Esq., 
U.S. Consul, had been broken into and pian- 
dered of jewelry and other property to a consi- 
derable amount. A portion of the stolen pro- 
perty was recovered by the police, 

A Necro Stave TRANsvontep.—The Tay- 
loraville, New Kent Co., Va., correspondent of 
the Richmond Dispatch, ststes that Austin, a 
negro man belonging to George W. P. Custis, 
Eeq., was tried before the County Court lately 
for insubordination and an ijotent to kill Mr. 
Taliaferro, who is steward for Mr. Custis, on 
the White House estate. He was sentenced to 
be transported beyond the limits of the United 
States. 

Mornip Prorensity.—The editor of a New 
Orleans paper states that in some portions of 
Louisiana and Mississippi, and other States pro- 
bably also, some of the children of both sexes 
are inthe habit of eating rosin, pine bark, clay, 
ealt and other substances, to such an extent as 
not only to undermine their health, bat in some 
instances to produce death. 

Tus Apvantaoss or Fitisustertna.—Five 
thousand four hundred Americans have perish- 
ed in battle and by fever, in Nicaragua, since 
Walker’s usurpation, and yet he is no nearer 
establishing his power than the first day he 
landed upon Nicaraguan soil. 

Tus Comina Crors.—The most reliable ac- 
counts from every section of the country give 
very encouraging hopes for a bountifol harvest. 
The growing crops from one end of the country 
to the other are represented as looking remark- 
ably tine. 

A Bounty Land Warrant for one hundred and 
sixty acres has been issued to George Peabody, 
the London bauker, fur his services as a pri- 
vate soldier in the war with England in the 
year 1812, 

Youna Amenica.—A few days since, two 
little schoolboys were missing from Winstead, 
Conn,, and fears wore entertained that they had 
beea drowned, They were found, however, the 
same evening, seven miles from home, having 
started to go to California, because they had 
‘guch hard lessons to get,” and were ufraid 
of being flogged if they did not get them. 

Anoturgr Fugitive Slave case has occurred 
in Boston, The person had resided iu Boston 
for some time, but hearing that the officers were 
after him, his friends hurried bim off. 

Suicipes TO BE SuBsects.—The town coun. 
cils of Athens, Ga., have voted that bodies of 
suicides shall be given to the physicians for dis- 
section. 

In Florida the fiuit crop, it is supposed, will 
be short, on account of the prevalence of unao- 
sually cold weather. Most of the young orapge 
trees are kilied. 

A Lvecxy Misstonany —-The New Haven 
(Conn.) Palladium says that the Rev. Josiah 
Brewer, formerly wissiovary to Ta: key, bat re- 


| volved in various speculations. 

Gov. Geary's resignation has been received 
by the President. It took effect on the 20th. 
The Govertor bas arrived in Harrisburg, and re- 

peated to the cditor of the Telegraph, at that 
place, the same statements made to the editor 
of the St. Louis Democrat. 
Svurcws rrow Sriritcacrism.—Lube Hastings, 
aged 57, committed suicide at Bangor, Me., on 
the 15th instant, having become insane from 
spiritualism, or become a spirituslist from in- 
sanity. 

A sect of religionists has ariscn in England 
calling themselves the disciples. They believe 
that Christwill appear ia 1864, acd the Russians 
will triumph over the Turks, and the Jews over 
the Russians. and finally the Jews will become 
again a nation in the Holy Land, Christians 
are to sleep eternally- 

Two wealthy gurls in Detrcit, being stage- 
struck, bought lots of silks, gloves, flowers, 
laces, and white slippers, on the credit of their 
| parents, and were just ready to run off with 

some theatrical people, in order to appear on 
the Cleveland stage, when they were stopped in 
| their carriage. 
| <A Bisnor w Pararnersacia.—A funny story 

is told of the way in which even archbishops 
| may be embarrassed by the amplitade of the fe- 

male fashions of the day. A jetter from Milan 
| Says that the Archbishop of Milan, meeting the 
| Empress of Austria on the staircase of the 

Daomo, by some unlucky accklent became 60 
| entangled in her majesty’s drapery as to be ex- 
tricated only by tearing away some ells of the 
redundant folds, to the immense diversion of 
the young and august victim, whose smiles at 
last lapsing in downright laughter, incressed the 
embarrassment of the venerable prelate. 


| Tue Newrounpianp Fisuery EXcrtemMeNnt.— 
| Late advices from Newfoundland report that the 
recent movement of England in ceding the fish- 
eries to France is subject to the action of Par- 
liament, and also the Legislatare of Newfound- 
land. This development puts an entirely new 
phase upon tbe matter, and as there is no dan- 
ger of the Newfoundland Legislature agreeing 
to the proposed transfer of the fisheries, the 
latter will undoubtedly still remaia ion the un- 
dispated possession of their present owners. 


OG" A wise lady-writer says:—“The world 
stigmatizes many a man as wicked, with 
whom a woman would be but too happy to pass 
her life.’”’ 

0+" A picture isa poem without words. 

Oa" About four million’ letters per annum 
are exchanged between the United States and 
Great Britain. What a library these letters 
would form ! 

oo" «Pray, Mr. Hume,” said Lady Wal. 
lace, to the philosopher, «when I am asked 
what is my age, what answer shall I give?” 
«Say, madam,’’ replied he, ‘ what I Lelieve 
will be the truth, that you have not yet come to 
the years of discretion.” 

o>" Antimachus, the poet, being deserted by 
all his hearers, when reading his verses, save 
Plato, said to him: ‘I shall proceed, never. 
theless; Plato is himself an audience,”’ 

O07” Ipphicrates, the Athenian General, 
being reproved of the meanness of his birth, 
by a descendant of the famous Harmonidua, 
answered: ‘My family begins in me—yours 
onds in you.” y 





PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKET, MARCH 23 


Arrived at Wardel!'s (late Lowre'’s) Avenue Drove Yard 
during the week, 600 Cattle, which sold as follows :—75 Ohio 
by Isaac Abrahams prices ranging from @10 to S11 @ 100 fH; 
te Ohio, by Daniel Bekman, at Stat, iS Cheater county, 
by Coats & ‘Prainer, at ) B to #1; 6o (canoneter county, by 
Adam Reidenbach, at St0jagili: 0 Virgina, by Thomas 
Strictiand, good quality, ar@iod to Btth: 40 Ohi, by John R. 
Ghoen, @¥iall; 50 Franklin county, ordinary quality, by G, 
Bare, at Said: 15) by ditlerent persons at various prices, 
Market closed dull Horses—100 acrived-during the week: 
selling slowly at good priees, Sheep—4000 arrived; selling at 
from 10 to leo @ th, dressed. Market closed dull, Cows 
and Calves— 0, seling at from @30 to @50 & head; market 
rather dull. Dry Cows from $2 to $3) @ head, 


BANK NOTE LIST. 


CogRECTED ror THE SaturpDar Evenine Posr, 
By WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. D South Third Street. 
PHILADRLPHIA, March 23, 1857, 
GRORGILA, 
Man & Mech bk Co- 
lumbuse 
Bk Columbus 
Bk of Middle G’rgia 
solv bike tidus 
New bka 2to5 dis 
Merchants’ & Planters’ 
bk, Savannah, no sale 
| Planters’ and Mech’'s 
bk, Dalton no aale 
Southern bk bo sale 
par; SOUTH CAROLINA, 
i dis | Bolv bke 
| ALABAMA, 
Bk of Mobile 
Other solv bks 
aut MISSISSIPPI. 


ke unoertain 
LOUISIAN 


A. 
bis 
NEW YORK, OHIO, 
Bolv bke par to } dis | Solvent bits 
tth Avenue bk édie| Hk of Circleville 
Knickerbooker Dk 14 dis | Canal be Cleveland 
Far bk Onondaga M8 dis KEN TUCRKY. 
Mer & Man bk Oswego W dis | Bow bke 
bia bk Baudalo ® dia | Other bis 
Empire City b& 4g s INDIANA 
Central bk 14 din | New solvent bks 
Champlain bk ho sale | State ox i ais 
MAINE, Shawnee bk, Attioa, no sale 
Solv bke Gramercy bk, Lafayette “ 
Bk of Hallowell ILLINOIS, 
Elieworth bk 60 dis | Peoples bk, Carma, 2) dis 
Maritime bk Ban 15 dis | Rushville bk, Rushville, s¢dis 
Canton bk South China no sale | Solvent bks 34 dis 
Exchange bk no sale | Agricu:tural br DW dis 
NEW HAMPSHIRE. | Amer Ex bk 20 dis 
Solv bks tdis Bk Commonwealth 2 dis 
Lancaster bk : closed MISSUU KI, 
VEKMONT. Solv bks ldis 
Solv bks is | TENNESSEE, 
2 dis | Bk of Fast Tenn 


South Royalton bk 
CONNECTICUT. | Bk of West Tena 
= dis | River Bank 


viv bk t 
MASSACHUSETTS. | Soiv Dks 
. dis | Smal! notes 


Solv bks tdi 
RHODE ISLAND. Central bk 
Soiv bks dia) Farmers’ and Meoh’s 
Bk Repub Providernce 75dis| bk, Memphis 

CANADA, t 


PENNSYLVANIA, 
Solvent bks par toe dis 
Reliet notes i dis 
Lanoaster bank 40 dis 
Erie City bk so dis 
Rk of Newcastle failed | 

NEW JBKSEY. 
Solvent bks parto idis 
Merch bk Br'dgton Widis 
W heat Grower's bk 

Newton 
DELAWARE 
Solvent bks 
Under 5's 

MARYLAND, 

Valley bk Hagerstown no sale 
Solvent bks par to { dis 
Far & Mee bk Kent oo dis 

Dis, OF COLUMBIA 
Exchange bk ) 
Solv bke 


no sale 
no sale 
no sala 


dis 


ld 
10 to 80 dis 


no sale 
DO sale 
no sale 
2d. 
2{ dis 
no sale 


no sale 
Ste 5 dis 





cently Principal of a Female Seminary at Mid- 
dletown, in that State, has, by the recent death | 
of a relative, Come into possession of property 
valued at $150,000, 

Darn Scort, who is remanded to slay: ry, by 
the recent Supreme Court decision, is the slave 
of one of the Massacbusctts M. C.’s, Dr. Char. 
fee, through his wife. Dr. C. represents the 
Springtield District, the Argus of which place 
states the fact how Scott became Chatffee’s 
slave—by Chaffee marrying the widow of Dr. 
Emerson, of Missouri. The decision of the 
bench that Dred Scott was nota citizen of the 
United States, and could not sue in the United | 
States Court, bas remanded him and bis fanily | 
to the chattelhood o1 Mre. Chatfice. 


Diep at THE Post or Duty.—It is said that 
the engineer in charge of the train which was | 
precipitated in the Desjardin’s Canal, near Ha- 
milton, C. W., whistied “on brakes,” and | 
while eudeavorirg to avert the catastrophe, 
went down with theengine. Instead of atrempt- | 
ing to escape at the fir.t warning, be remained | 





at the post of duty, and sacrificed his life in a | 
noble effort to save others. 

Minnesora.—Ex Governor Ramsay, in an ad- 
dress at ap Agricultural Fair ia Minpesota, says | 
there is yet room in that Territory fur a million , 
and a-half more of farmers. He thioks Mione- 
sota will some day produce more corn and 
wheat than any other State in the Union. j 

A case involving the question whether a 
clergyman can warry himseif has just been de- 
cided in the affirmative in the highest courts of 
Irelaud. 

GeornGe SUMNER says in a recent lectare— | 
«The eacessive use of saleratus is a cardinal 
cause of the American ill heaith. It is deadly 
poison, the ase of which should be shunned as 
the slaaghterer of the infant and the destroyer 
of the strong man.’’ 

Aaron A. SANDERS, a young man who shot 
himseif through the head with a pistol, in Mar- 
shall, Michigan, left a letter to his trends, say- | 





surprised at such insolence, cast a glance of 








ing, “I’ve got sick of life. There is a God, | 
and He will do what is right about it.” j 


| A 


| Leb gh Nav 


{ 
, Wul'ms & Eimira 


Solv bia 2 di 


VIRGINIA, 


w bas 
s MICHIGAN, 

* 2dis 
Soiv bre ARKANSAS, 
Bk of KRanwha dis | All bike no sale 
Corp’y Aleaandria die | WISCONSIN, 

NORTH CAROLINA Solv bas ‘ 2 die 

Solv bles le die! TEXAS, 
Sunall notee 2 die | Com & Agrioultural be 
Galveston Sdis 


THE STOCK MARKET. 


CORRECTED FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 
BY 8. McHENRY, STOCK AND BILL BROKER, 
No. 109 Walnut Street. 
The following were the ciosing quotations for Stoeks on Mos- 
day last. Market closing (ul. 
_Bid. Asked. | 
LOANS. 
U 86 prot 
a) iad 62 lle 
“ oo) 67 1164 
7. 9 68 164 
785 1%: 
8+? 


Bid. Asked: 
ad 
ws! 


&£ 


| Har & Lan 

| Chester Valley 
| Tioga 

{ 


on 08 


Phiia 6 pr et 
*. 2 D 


Bl leslE 


2 
** preferred 3 
| PW & Balt a44 

Long Isiac 13 
| Wilsport & Elmira 21 

Cattawisse 4 


¢5t 
asl 
“4 
74 
63 
644 
65 


ew 


—— 


Cam City 6 pr ot 
Pitts 6 pr et 

“* ** ooupon 
All 
* coun ‘ 
lle oo RR es 
te 


SUASi Seis 


"gy city 6 pr ot 
t . o5 
67 


43 
Le] 


** ** ooupon 
Tenn 6 pr ct 


BREADSTUF FS. — Prices of Flour are l5a2%e Y bbi low- 
er than a! the close of last week. Sales comprise about 2400 
bite at 96.25 for standard and good straight brands, $6.37 
for selected lots, @4.%0a4,75 for extra and extra family, 
97.2507. for fancy family Flour. About 1500 bble standar 
superfine sold at something of our lowest figures, the market 
clove ing depressed, buyers only offering @6 for standard «u r- 
fine Rye Flour i« ia better demand. at si. =u ow 
which latter ia an adva Corn Meal is more inquired For 
at @3a8. 3 for Penna Meal, moxtly at S).124. which now 
generally refused, ant 93.97) for Brandywine, 
shipping order 

Prices of Wheat are nde W bus lower-salee reach 17,000 
bus at 1é2al4$e for tair to prime red, eats for mixed, and 
15?al6le for white. Rye continues in request at Re. and part 
on terme net public. Corn has beer good demand, new 
Southern yellow at Ga"%e for good and prime loteatioat, Me 
84 for damp, as te condition, Gundec for new Penna, and ie 
for old doy new white, part , “e to guelity, Oates 
are scarce at tindte for Penna and Southern, 
» of Deo bos have 


latter rate afloat Barley Malt, «a 
been made at life 

PROVISIONS ~ Meee Pork ia quoted at @".%amM, and 
city Meas Beet is S iano @ bi he “on is selling at ifalée 
for plain and fancy Hams. l2aitye for Sides, and jete Me for 
Shouldes esof Cireen Meat at tliaite for Hama, in 
salt and pichie, lijallée fo : for Show 
salt. Lard is quiet at (3.aike 
for bbls, aud létalse for kegs 
for solid, and [fae for roll. Egya Liale 
in quality. Cheese unchanged 

GROCER I BES—Sales of 120 bace R 
time, for ordinary and prime quality; 
and some Laguarra at ithe 

The market for Molasses has been quiet. Sales of Trini 
dad at Ske, and English Island at Se, on time 

Sugare—Ail the lots offered, some 4a 
been taken within the range of Qn10 
market nearly bare and tale better 

COTTON —Holders cent inuc fir 
Week's sales reach some 12 bales at f 
lands, and léalec for Gull, eash and tin 

BAR K—Quercitron is taken 4 al, at 

ol cose at the latter rate, whien is an addy 

BEEAW AX—Not mach vtler ne ria 
at astic . Cash 

CANDLES —Sales of some 6000 bowes 
Malic. Sperm and Tallow Cardes are 
rate aales, 


> 
“~ 


the iatier 


‘re closing at the 
t)) 


dere, in 
ry packral, léialte 

* stemly at about 1 
tron fret hamts as 


Butter 


Vv linilie @ Bon 
»®) mats Java at ibe, 


hds Caba, hve 
1, leaving tae 


rdemands. The 
m iSte ie for Up- , 


$240 for let 
ance > 
mics Of yolow 


\damantine, part at 
steady, with mode. 


COAL—Rusiness opens show's, Vewse's 
or Sehuyi kill White, and $4 ton ‘or 
COPPER—The sales o: i” ish Sheat? 
Metal has been limited at our lagt quotations 

DRUGS AND DYES Among the saes are netioed 
kegs Di Carbhonste of Sada alate: A 110 ote at Be, 
Liquorice Root at te; Creamof Partaral fo; Soda A 
Jiade: and ® I Castor Oil at 61,85, 6 meow 

FRATHERS The demard has ber j 
the sales on'y in emeall ioteat Maitc @& IB for 


al * 


ite lumpted ne 
qood ¥ 


FISH—aiifax Fish have }! m atore mas 
efi ia, O14 fer extra, a $2) bor large 
for 2a. Sliallé forextra do and § ee lor 3s. JPre 
erring are dull at $404.25 @ bhi trom the wharfy@nd ; 
from ator ry Cod sell at $5,704 the loo Ibe, sade lots, 
FRULT—Sales of Qhranges ror ‘ * 
Lemons at @2ja2] W box. Raisin th 94 ae bes § 
Sinalier pactages in proportior ‘here is & gone — " 
Dried Applies, and further aales have been made at 9 Spe 
asin quality. Dried Peaches come torward slow] s 
seliat Sallie for unpa et halves, and sale fier pared 4 
berries sel! from $7 to 14 @ bbl, as in quality, 
GINSENG—There us no demand i , er Creede 
fed, snd prices are nomina ‘ “— 
GUANO-The demand bas been sa) 
Peruvian, as we ! 
our ast quctal ion 
HEMP—Little or no stock 
nufaeturers 


as Super Phos ot | 
s 


[a ard at 


A\e 
except ands of thay 

HIDES ~The demand 
an! Rio Grance Sake 
Caraceas DiaSsic: 
Calcut'a Kips, $1, 
HOPS Baster: 


continues act ° 
Braz # Hh. wad) 
ity Sliaughier, anited, | 
tal .25; Slaughter P Tae: = 
and Western at salic @ reality. 
IRON —Sales are chiefiy confined to emall ote Y 
at $25 for No 3.8 for No 2, and $27 jor Nol, ant 

time, Seotch Pig is firm, with litt hing. Un 
tured there tea go! busines 

LEAD There is more inguiry amd p 
aale of 39400 pigs Virginia at $6.14; 15 
each, am! Jap i] 


oo on private terns 
LUMBER 


con Are 
pias Spaa 


piss 

The receipts are arriving, bute 
mand has not get commenced A cargo of South ow 
Pine Boards solid at $14 @ M feet, and a cargo POF ing ot 
private terme > 
LEATHER Finished Skirting @ Db aa, § *& 
Oak 3?) Slaughter do 37 pper, tough sack $i, Cc 
Skins, dow @) 2a) ’ 
NAVAL STORES Sales of Spirits of Ta 

Nothing new ug 


te 
~ 
18. au 
We oash, and We four montha, 
and Try 
OLLS—There ia a steady business 
Without change in quotations, Lard O 
seed, the demand is active at tte @ ga 
RICK 
for prime 
SLEDS—There is an active inquiry tor Clowes 
aniew and resales to the extent of over sodbm 
$7.5) to 8.7509, and 89,25 & bushel! frou secc | ha 
,o bak 


in S 
. 


P 
eld 


La 
Continues bri at 4jade, most yay i' > 


, eal Sew! to gv 


pees X ; 
Bs 
ding some lote of reclean 


J 
~~ 
at ldaldic @ DB, the market closing at our! 


Sales of Timothy at 02.0ase) wishel, cheat 
ter rate. Of Red-Top at optin.n wy mo 

Maina scarce at S1 80a! Go buahe! for don 
SPIRITS -N E Rum contivdes very sq 
Whiskey the anies have generally been w 

Tassie for bbia, and We for lahelne - ; 
TOBACCO There ia a stead demand far 
Manufactured, and prices are well sustained , 
crop has been received, 

TALLOW—lIs selling at t8¢ &@ for City 
WOOL} With a reduced stoek im thea 
and a limited demand, the market ha ibe r 
week and only about @3,000 The pulled i 
taken in lote at fully former quotariona, ’ 


2 


. 





el 


NEW YORK MAAKUT. 
March %—Noon.—The Flour mar is hea 
of 6000 bbie, State has declined bi. 
Ohio ts Se ‘ower, with saloe at “6. % 
clined ldo, Sales at .* ve W 
Small sales at i@?e, Corn te vv with saleae 
Tie tor mixed, which ja a decline of le. Prov 
ant Vhiskey has noed is, and active 
Maroh 21.—ASHES—The market is more 
mand for shipping fair; eales of G) bbis at @7,7Sa7, 
and $7,43ia7 50 fcr Pearia. -” 
HIDES —Oronocos are a shade firmer, and 
rally are higher, and still show an advancing 
sales are uo Oronoco, at He, 6 months; WD b 
Buffalo, at 28¢, 6 montha; 7 bales do, to arrive, at sami 
700 ‘Texas, ae they run, at 270, ’ 
COTTON—There is more doing to-da® ar 
somewhat better, The letters per Alps prov more, 
able than the telegraphic accounts, Bhd mar et, Jae 
is governed more by the Southern news than : 
miviees, The sales are reported at 5000 balss, 
ii 
N. a Tex ; 


follows: 

MN ' 4 
Maddling Fair, tat 4 Vee 
“air, 143 15 15. 


COFFEE—The market is firm for al. descriptions, and g 
muxlerate activity prevails The stoca of Rio 18 73,000 bags. 
The sales are 1600 bags Rio at lodaliic 

SUGARS—Are more active and frm, the trade and 
finersare in market; refinmg goods are firmer; sales of 
hhds Cupa Muscovado at sjat'e; 8 hhds Melada, 235 
42 tes and 44) bbls Demerara, and 1200 boxes Havaaa, on 
vate termes: most of the latter for export. 
MOLASSES—Continue steady 
is rea sales of (20 hhds Clayed Cuba at dado, 
_HOPS--are active; sales of 20 bales good and prime 
first sorts at Yallc. amd 80 bales Rastern, first sorts, aat 
rum, at Bey old are in demand and are he'd firmly, 

WHISKEY —The market is well supplied, and is lower 
the demand is fair, Salea of 500 bhis at 20254 for Olyo — 
with some more tone and atendiness a — 
PROVISIONS The Pork market i firm: the 
fair, in parttoarrives the stook ia reduced, The anles are cas wy 
1400 bbe at S23,90n24 for new Mess, and &18.al9 for Prime, on 
snotated in the ented, axe pe bbia Mees, to arrive, at abous 

a vel is firm at the advance, but net so active: t — 
rivals are moderate, and the stock is diminishing, we > * . 
are Wh) bbisat Sloall for Prime; @12, 6015.25 for new ox , 
Moa; $160 16,2) for repacked Chicago Meas and @ ial? 
extrade, Prime Mess ta frm, but quiet at @ nat, Uazon ia 
firm, and in fhir request, Sales of wo boxes at 10) for 
beriawd cut; tiiall) for long ribbed midedies; 12 for clear, 
cluded in the sales are &6 boxes loag ribbed, to arrive, at Ie, 
Western smoked is saleable at lz), Cut Meats are lower, 
and dull. Sales ot 150 hhds at 989) for Shoulders, and lial 
for Hams. Dressed Hogs are better, and in demand as $ 8h 
alde. Lard is arm, and in fir request, in part for export, 
Sales of 815 bbis and tes @t Mjaldd, including 500 bbls, to ag 
rrive,at l44e. Butter is in fair demand at 18a21 for Ohio 
and i9a25 for State. Cheese is better, and in de a 
ISalée. 


«tr 


: ai 


NEW YORK CLASSIFICATION, 
Up'ands, Florida, Mobile. 
12 12 12 


Ordinary, 2 
134 134 
14 


Middling. i” 
l4 
‘ad 


<a 


= ‘ 
* 


aul o moderate business 
. 
4 


J 





PHILADELPHIA RETAIL MARKETS. 
CORRECTED WERKLY BY 
R. B. JONES, EXCHANGE HOTEL, 
No, 77 Dock Street, 
MEATS. se Py 
Beal. Whole carcase tes « 
Roasting rib, | 
Sirloin steak 
nome » 
Chuck pieces 
Plates and naveis, 
orm 
Tongues, freak, 
Leg, each, 
Shin 
Kidne 


brted 


¥D 
a 


ery 


Fore quarter, 
Hind do 





I 7 Be @ 10 
. Loin 
renst and Nest ie 8 { 
Young Lamb, whole §5,00 
VEGETABLES. 
lsi@ 2 | Com po'atoes ba 99 
do pet 


6e@ 8s 
5 do hf ps 
2100 | Sweet potatoes bkt 
« do hf pk 
64 | Onions bus 
10 | Carrots dos 
12 | Asparagus @ bunch 
Rhusarb @ bunch 
# bunch 


Turpipe bkt 

do hf pk 
Beets bunch 
Cabhage bb! 

de h’d 
Celery bunch 
Salad head 

Eg Plants cack 
Pickles bet 


Greea M.n 


FRUIT. 
In | Chestnuts qt 
@ 1 24 du 
4e @& 


Cranberries qt 


Tarkeys ¥ ® 
Turkeys each 
Ducks tame pr 
xeiesene 
Chickens paw 
Sqb Pig’ns pr 





Ken'ucky 6 pr ot 
Penn RK 6 pr ct 
fd m'rt loan “83 
C & Am RR 6 pr ot 
PG&NRR “™ 5 
Reading RR 
#8 on’ rt 
Ha lan RR 
P&SRKR? 
Che Vai RR “™ 
Tioga RR “y 
Phi Wo & Bal 
‘ew RRS prot 


Lana I La 
Sch Nav ‘#3 “* 70 
i) ? 2 


l 
} CANAL 8TOCKS, 
{ Shay! Nav i7 
** preferred % 
Lehigh Nav % 
@5 | Morris 64 
wo ** preferred _ 
on §«=C& Del > 
77 «| Union 14 
its Sus & Tidewater 4 
4 BANK STOCKS, 
e4 | North Amer Ls 
eo ~= Penna 12 
*) Philade Im} 
“ @ te Far & Mee 
‘ #7 Commercial 
8\ 
7 
«0 


63 
a] 
® 


“ N Liberty 
Mecha nee 
Soothwark 
P lownship 
Keusingtoa 


=5 | ’ 


> 


let mort 7@ ot 

ad “49 oe et 
Catawisea ‘** “* 
North Penna 6 


RAILKUA 
Cam & ‘Amboy 


et. 
STOCK. 
127 


| Louisville 

, Farmers, Ky 
im | Unios, Nast Teme 
CS) 





«+ 
+ 
is 


laat's, Tenn 
4} | Com & R Viek 
lg i NO Gas ls 


eons 
Meadow 
, Pensa 


ee 
Bai tEs sities 





SHELLFISH. 


errapin( South dog @7@10 0 | Oysters, A’ 
hese & Del) Wb Wels | 


Rew eee 


2 


12) Fresh Shad each 
tw | Fresh Salmon bb, 61,506 
MISCELLANEOUS, a 
sen 
tH ioe 
6 @ 8 Pumpiins ea 8 





ea 
A ceresratep Aostrian General, Com 

dant at Bologna, has recemily died from 

effects of eating one hundred raw oysters? ~~ 


OO 
Sis ip ey Reg, Se 
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1857: 
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Arratres te Kaweas.—The St. Lonis Demo- 
erat of March 17th, publishes a statement rela- 
tive to affairs in Kansas, given to it by Gov. 
Geary. The cause of the resignation of Gov. 
Geary is said to have been the failure of Presi- 
Gent Pierce to faifil the pledges made at the 
time the appointment was conferred, to support 
him (Gov G.) with the power of the army and | 
militia and the means of the Treasury, if neces- 
Bary; bot, instead of receiving this eid, he has 
paid $12,000 ont of his own pocket to meet the | 
expenses of the administration, has been re- 
fased the aid and support of the military under 
the most urgent circumstances, and thwarted | 
by the Jadiciary of the Territory in every pos- 
sible manner. The Governor states that not 
jess than fifty men were under oath. from the | 
day he entered the Territory until he left it. to 
assassinate Lim, pr vided his official career did | 
not meet their a probation. 

The Governor regrets the steps he has been. 
Obliged to take, and feels confident that, had | 
the promised assistance been rendered him, he 
@ouald have administered the affairs of the Ter- 
Titory In @ manner ac septable to the honest set- 
Glers of both sid <= In relation to the outrages 
committed by the pro-slevery men, says one- 
half has not been told. He pron 
murder of Buffum by Hays the most cold-blood- 
ed and atrocious affair ever witnessed. His 
wersion of the Sierrard affoir is similar to those 

; beady publis ed He however, that the 
count published io the Republican, over the 
natore of «J * je a tisane of falsehoods, 

be Governor compisins mach of the 
uctions and mutilations of his ofliclal corres- 

adence. Ho sive mail bags were constantly | 
ened, acd a]! co jectionable matter to or from 

bh, ex racted. He thinks the establishment of 
ee Constitution in Konsas inevitable. | 
wov. Geary has published a tarewell address to 

a people o: Kansas in which he says that the | 

bedy o° them are conservative and law- 

mg, and thit the are cansed by 

Bbitious schem- rs, who have no special in- 

iat in the welfsre of the territory, and who | 

Dt desire Ile says he shall retire 
public to private lite. 

asbington, the Cabinet hes under con- | 

ration the a Kansas. Rumor says 

the Aext governor will be a Southern man, 
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Laimeaume Coxnpuctons.——Mr 
u poeMMA has srgued beture the Scottish Society 
Arts in favor of the use of balls instead of 

Pp fi the terminations of lightning condac- 
oe sisted that he had been led to doubt 
ify of the conductors usually adopted, 
ating jn points, which was contrary to the 

mod to be necessary in the management | 

jal electricity, in which, while the fluid 

pally Colecte d from the excited cylinder 

by a réWof pointed wires attached tu the prime 
onducto?, its tran-mission from the condactor 

> the battery, arid the discharge of tie battery 
itself, if. a'wa;s effected by balls. It thus ap- 
pears sat for the absorption and transmission 
DT an malate mass of electricity an extend- 
required; and as in the protection 

it is necessary to provide for the 

absorption of a concentrated 

trici'y darting through the air in the 

hor ball, Mr. Hepburn conceived 

auctor ouglit to terminate in one or 

baped bails, having a surface sufli- 

orb at least as much of the fluid as 

PGibg rod ix capable of carrying to the 

ins to be determined whether a 
Ball cr a smalicr solid one is 


7) 


Ror TH Ore Begnéos. —A langh- 
Rit is reported, took place at the 
ailcay Sution a few days ago. | 
vbably nob having seen a luco- 
0 i 1k ber seat in one of the car- 
ster to come to Weymouth. 
doubt delighted at the trip and casy 
the Again arriving at the terminus 
a by one of the officials, who | 
p out, but the reply was, 
hot get out, you cheats, [ have 
4 myewelf yet; 1 have paid my fare 
0 ge Weymouth,end there I will go.”’ “My 
n,’’ Was reply, ‘‘you are now 
out and cdtvigge yourself.’’ After 
of remoustrance and persuasion she 
ty reluquished her seat, and 
m the platform, and, looking round 
arent, exclaimed with great earnest 
ess, “Ie this the town of Weymouth? Well, 
ure, thisi¢ the devil’s own work, and I'l] no more 
f yer” So saying, the old Indy hastily took 
a3 ure.—Sherborne ( Eng.) Journal. 
Fr ICARAGUA.—The » steamship Tennessee 
f) from Greytown to the 7th instant, 
nd Aspinwall to the 10th inst. 
Gen. Walker's position was unchanged. Ile 
I holds Rivas. The Allies remain st Son 
orge. Gen. Walker has attacked the latter 
€ twice unsuccessfully. 
p failure of Col. Lockridge’s attack on Cas- 
D is aitiibuted to the cowardice of Col. Titus, 
fO subsequently left, going to Rivas. 
he Allies made two attacks on General | 
falker’s position on the 4th of March, but were | 
pulsed. 
e British steamer Clyde arrived at Aspin- 
-on the Sth, bringing thirty deserters from 
er’s army. 
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MUSING PROsCRIPTION.—The Moniteur Savoi- 
records the fuilowing :—* A priest of An- 
learned thata young workwoman, oue of 

U8 parishioners, had undertaken to make some 
for M. Eugene Sue, author of the ¢ Wan- 
ng Jew’ (in this work, it will be remembered, 

Jesuite were roughly hagdled), and he for- 

bade her, under pain of eternal condemnation, 
execute the work. In consequence, the 
oung woman returned the shirts to the writer!” | 
Another French paper says that a priest for- 
dea little girl to carry milk to the house of 
me novelist, (which for some time she had 
en doing,) under dread of eternal penalties. 


Parcuovrty.—The origin of “the use of Pat- 
houly as a perfume in Europe and America is 
ous. A few years ago real Indian Cashmere 
wis bore an extravagant price, and purchasers 

d always distinguish them by their odor; in 

pt, they were periumed with patchouly. The 
french manufacturers had for some time suc- 
fally tmité#led the Indian fabric, but could 
theodor. At length they discovered 

Qbé imported the plant to perfume 

mace, and thus palm ot! home- 


um abawls as real Indian ! 


Tun Belbers Case.—The N Y.Erening Post 
that the witness, DC. Walter, who corro- 
ted the testimony of Farrel, stating that he 
aman sitting on Dr. Burdeli’s steps on the 

ihtof the murder, and also saw the other man 

rt sleeves within the door, is, and has been 

years, a lunatic, and, furtbermore, was at 

PD with his family on the night of the Bond 

Bet tragedy. The Posi states this on iator 

Mion froa Mrs. Cunningham's counse!, who, 

said, will make it appear inevidence at the 

ing tri il. 

Corn vs Coal 

t a fifty miks south 





A farmer about one hundred 
of Chicago got ont of coal, 
d as the reads were in bad condition he 

aght be would try the virtue of corn in the 
to sopply piace of coal. It worked 80 
ol that suv ntiy he purchased a load of 
and tie measure in contrast with the 
rn, and t periment developed the fact 
the cor was*the cheapest and the 
corn e coal were worth the 

Se thirty cents each, 

and made 





best. 

same | 
and the corn | 
the cleanest and | 


| 


| 





RartnoaD Accipenr.—The train which left 
Albany on Mareb 18th, for Salem, Indiana 
£11, P. broke through the Muddy Fork |} 
@, sixteen miles north of New Albauy, pre- | 
ting tWo passenger Cars into the creek 
twelve or tifteen feet below. The loco 
we, tendcr and baggage car passed over the | 
safely. Gartisou Smith, toe brakeman, 
led; Mrs. Suields of Mitchell, Iod., had 
Droken; Jacub Fiaxon, a pedlar, receiyed 
ere flesh wound, and several others Vuf- 


alight injuries. 


National Hotel at Washington, has been 
» owing to the bad repute of the esta- 
mt frum the late prevaiting disease. 


; and mi! 


| really for 


| daugbter, are 


| the 


| prostrated some of the 


| Miss Williame, 
| found lying, t 
| floor of her room. 


| Pine be a 
| the purchase of AMS 
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A Merram Aprroacnixa —-A correspon- 
dent of the Loudon Times says that an exceed. 
ingly fatal epidemic has been for some time 
ravaging the herds of Central Enrope, and has 
now reached Konigsberg, where one proprietor 
is said to have lost three hundred head ins 
night. The writer says :— 

“In 1745 the same, ora like epidemic was 
introduced into England by means of two 
calves from Holland. In the secon’ year after 
its introduction over 40.000 cattle died in Not- 
tinghamabire and Leicestershire, and almost 
as mang more in Cheshire. During the third 
year remuperation was given by the Govern- 
ment, who had ordered the destruction of dis- 
eased cattle, for no fewer than 80.000 head 
while twice as Many more, according to the re- 





port of the Comrissioners, died of the malady. 
In the fourth year it was equally fatal, nor does 
it appear to have completely disappeared till | 
eight years after. 

‘-On the Continent every exertion is being 
made to arrest the progress of the infection, 
tary deta hments are charged t»> de 
all cattle thet beceme infected in Prus- 
only one of a herd should be attacked, 

rities order the whole to be slaughter 

cordon sanitaires are established along 
to prevent the ingress of cattle 
from districts in which the disease exists. If 
these statements are not exaggerated, the loss 
of #0 wany cattle musteserionsly dituinish the sup 
ply of food in Europe, aod may give rise to} 
resurrectionary movements on the part ot the 
people rr 
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Wasnincton Irems.—The National Ilotel has | 
been in the possession of the Board of Health 
who report that the recent sickness in that! 
house wae occasioned by poisonous miasma, 
generated in the sewers, cess pcols and sinke 
about the establishment. This may be so, but 
we should like to know if poisoned rats wer 
nd inthe water tanks. If they were, 
the report of the Board of Health might be} 
questioned. 

Senator and his 
H. Day, 


New Hampshire 
quite sick, and Horace 
of New York, and numbers of other persons | 
also—all of them boarders at the National. 

The President's tirst dinner party came off at 
the White House on the eveniog of March 10 h. 
About thirty persons were present, among 
whem were Ex President Pierce, Vice Presi- | 
dent Breekiondge, Mr. Appleton, editor of the 
Union, Mr. Marey, of the old Cabinet, and all 
members of the new, Senators Bigler, | 
Douglas, Bright, and Thomson, New Jer- 
ser, and the wives of such of them as are jn the | 
city. | 

The President is severely badgered b7 the 
oftice-honters, and he hes admitted to his 
fri-nds that the pressure from Philadelphia, | 
New York, and Boston has been 80 severe as 
neatly to prostrate him. It is a pity he has not 
borers. 


Hale, of 
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Tue Supreme Covurt.—The 
of the United States is 
lows :— 

Roger B. Taney, of Mary! 
John McLean, of Ohio. 
James W. Wayne, of Georgia. 

John Catron, ot Tennessee, 

Peter V. Daniel, of Virginia. 

Samuel Nelson, of New York. 

Benjamin Robins Curtis, of Massachusetts. 
Robert C. Grier, of Pennsylvania, 

Joho A. Campve l, ef Alabatma, 

Of the foregoing, Meosrs. McLean and Taney 
were appolnted by General Jackson; M 
Catron and Daniel, by Mr. Van Buren; Mr. 
Nelson, by Mr. Tyler; Mr. Cortis, by Me, 
Fillmore; and Mr. Campbell, by Gen. Pierce, | 


Supreme 
constituted 


land. 


4MMTS, 





In A Tranck.—In Cincinnati, on the 6th inst., 
& young lady of nineteen, was 
all appearances, dead, on the 
As she soffered from palpi- 
tation, it was supposed that she had died of a} 
disease of the heart. The event was published 
in the papers, and in due time funeral services 
were held over her remains. While they were 
in pregress, however, one of the company ob 
served a flush come on the face of the occupant 
of the coffin. On feeling her heart no pulsation 
could be felt. but a warmth was perceived, The 
funeral was suspended, but up to the 11th inst. 
no change had taken place in the condicion of | | 
the young lady. The flash and warmth were 
still perceptible, but in other respecis the ap- 
pearances are the usual ones of 4 corpse. 
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Queen VierortaA AND THe Actors Mr. | 
Rogers, one of the actors who performed lately 
at Windsor Castle before the Queen, bas been 
bold and manly enough to state in a London | 
Police Court that he received the petty sum of | 
thirteen shillings and four-pence (! about three | 
dollars and twenty-five cents) for his services, 
and to band the same over to the magistrate 
fur the poor-box. Upon this a London paper 
remarks :— 

“The economical propensity of the English 
sovercign was already well known to ber sub- | 
jects; but is there any nobleman, any me'chant, 
any professional gentleman in the kingdom, | 
who would not feel ashamed to pay a player 
almost on the same scale on which he re- 
waids a butler at a respectable dinner party.’’ 


Tue AvtHor or THE NeGro MELODIES.—- 
Stephen C. Foster, the author of * Uncle 
Ned,” “ Oh, Susannah,’’ &c., and other songs | 
which have become famous the world over, re. | 
sides near Pittsburg, Peonsylvania, as clerk in 
a warehouse. He writes the poetry as well as | 
the music of bis songs. © Uucle Ned’? was his | 
first song. This was published in 1545, and 
reached a sale unknown till then in the music | 
publishing business. Of «© The Old Foiks at 
Home,’ 100,000 copies have Seen sold in this 
country, and as mauy more in England. «My 
Oid Kentacky Home” and « Old Dog Tray,” 
each had a sale of about 70,000, All bis other 
songs have had a great run. 

Cuicken Cnorera.—Mr. Martin Smith, of 
Harrison County, Onio, has lost one hundred 
and fiity out of sometuing over two hundred 
chickens, belonging to him, within the last tea 
days. Tne disease is unknown. The chickens 
are seized with a violent sickness, resembling 
chole:a, and die in the short space of three or 
four hours. None taken ever recover, al- 
though the life of one was sustained for about 
aweek by administering whiskey and pepper. 
The chickens of Mr. Smitt, beture the appear- 
ance of the disease among them, were in re 
markably fiae condition, 





Boarp or Hikcatta.—The number of deaths 
duing the past week in this city was 262-—Adulte 
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wr EMPLOY MENT FOR rit VE AR.— Persons 
out of employment may find tha th prohtable and 
jleaaant by addresain ROK hk KT st RS. pe busher, 18] 
V iam Street, New Yo novas-tf 


DESERVED PRAISE.—The f ma Wash 
ington paper.— 

In cases of Cold, Conus 
and convenient remedy 
Brown's Bronchial Troches 
ot our acquaintance prefer th 
laeving Tareat Irritation, as 
to prevent the free use of the 
hear of them exkoept with enti 

all Druggists sell then 
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Loam aments of Pr duce so! icited. 
Refers 0 Messrs KR. K. Swill Bowhber & Johnston. Bankers, 
“hieaco —-Moeears. ALA ‘Reneom & Co,, kers. New 
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THE SATU RDAY EVENING POST 


May be obtained weekly at the Periodical Depots of DEX- 
TER & BROTHER, Nos, 14 and 16 Aun Street, New York. 
BURNHAM. FEDERHEN & Co., Boston, Maas, 
MILTON BOULEMET, Mobue, A a. 

J.C. MORGAN, New Orivans, La. 

HENRY TAYLOR, Baltimore, Nd. 

HAGAN & BROTHER, Nashville, Tenn. 

8. W. PEASE & Co, B Weet Sixth Street, Cincinnati. 
ELI ADAMS, Davenport, Lowa. 

SAFFORD & PARK, Norwich, Connecticut. 

E. SEMON, Richmond, Virgina. 

A. GUNTER, No. % Third 8t., Ky 


Laoussville 





EVANS & WATSON’S PREMIUM SALAMANDER 
SAFES, No. S South 4th St., Philacda. Troen is miGHTY, 
AND MUST PREVAIL. 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 


Thirty -five cents a jine for the first insertion. 

‘Shirty cante a line for each subseqneat insertion, 

Double columa Advertisemente- One Dollar a line for every 
insertion. 

{L7” Payment is required in advance. 





NEVER TOO LATE TO LEARN. 


LIVE AND LEARN; 


A GUIDE TO ALL WHO WISH TO 
SPEAK AND WRITE CORRECTLY. 








REPORT OF THE COMMITTEE appointed to super- 
satend the BURNING OF THE JRON SAFES, at Kead- 
nz, February Zith, 1857. 
‘ Rerapis 
1 undersigned. mem bers of the Conunst 
Pog ianmen that we saw the two Sates, 
ipon by Parrels & Herring and Evans A 
‘ by «ide ina furnace, viz.: Tine Sale: 
master of the Philadelphia and Reading Ra! 
i bis office at Reading, manufactured hy Farre'« A Herring, 
vitne safe in use by A. Lantz, in his sore, manufac 
red by Evans & W ateon, and put in tnwrar ss { papers prea 
sely Alike, The fire was star’ ed at a} A. M.a 
ne pt up gots tour 6 wds of green hickory, two cor rede dry «ak 
vl herf ehea‘ nat top wood were entirely conau mf the 
whele under the superintendence of the subsc mem 
ergot the Committee, The Salen were then cooled off with 
vater, afer which they were opened, sad the bouks and pa 
pera tak: nout by the ¢ ‘omemittee. andsenttoll A Lactz's 
ire for putiic examination, after they were tire exar mined 
Committee, Th- Le and purncrs taken 
Sale sufactured *y EVANS & W {TSO NV were 
arr: TED AVY TAR INT HK Vee Neat, rarls thot 
nanufaciuredly FARRELS & HER 
te? + yudement, DAAAGED FULLY FirTers 
thau those taken from EVANS & WAT- 


{ 
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. March 4th, 1457. | 
tee, de respact- | 

, 4 nal y lees 
Woareon, pine: | 
uae by the pay- 
mi Comoany, 
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We heleve 
t jualities of both Safes, 
JACOB H. DSSHER, 
DANIEL 8. HUNTER 
on’ daring the burning, we fu . 
ntement of tha c 
of the respective Safes 
G. A. NIC OLLS, 
JAMES MILLHOLLAND, 
H HW. MULRLENBERG 
have 3 000 Ihe, of the als ve Safes o 
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ROOT SAL LER Y.—Sun-lit Crayons, a new wonder, 
superior rotypes, taken by Cook only, corner of Fifth 
i Chest i. ootl-tf 
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netents ‘yt fo hours, yeare, eonturi 
Andomeltin dim eternity at 
Joke these our ebbing, human des. q 
Are tending to the boundlewsa much too 
When every tittle drop of struggling soul 
VA ett down, abworbed on « ent whole! 
whiliet? ‘thing are running n, dear 
{> youl Cot ny pe du ws ter than to run to the magaih 
t Paintin f Rockiti&a W wn oe. 2 and 7 
to Mt ret “Phitasle plin, procure A gheap and 
othes from thei large and varied stock, 
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cr Marriage notices must always be ascomennial by a 
meibe name, 


the 22d instant, by the Rev. Wi. H, Odenheimer, 
D.F. Firiwors, of Builalo, N.Y. to Mise Isa BRLLA 
I.. Ropinson, formerly of Toronto, Car ada, 
On the 6th instant, by the Rev. Joseph F. Berg, Mr. 
Norton Lawrence, of Cedarville, N. to Miss Mary 
Booktx, ot this oity 
the 3th imetant, by the Rev, Edgar M. Levy, Mr. 
wa J. Supcer, to Miss Mary J. Crate, allot West 
ne 
itth instant, by the Rev. C.F, immer, are 
HanT wan, to View AMANDA, dnanitter ebtie Rev 
. Williams, both of Philadelpnia 
vd of Jan. by the Rev. Jobn B. Dales. Mr. 
Davip G. Simpson, to Miss Fanny McFak.anp, both of 


this oitys., 
On the 2ith of Feb. by the Rev. A. Christman, Mr. 
SoWakb Scort,to ELLEN CeRaiau ros, botn of this oy, 
elith instant, by the Rev, Joseph i. Kennard, Mr, 
Koartay.of Galesburg, Dlinois, to Mise BDanpa- 
ne Weipsen,of Philndeiphia, 
‘ the iéth inatant, by the Rev. Doctor Binekwood, Mr, 
p McAtcistea, ol this city,to Misa Many &. Clam, 
of Pittaburg, 

On the 2th instant, by the Rev, FE. W. Hutter, Mr. 
Pit Ih Cotxuman,to Mise Many EF. daughter ol Jacob 
Hh. Comte Disc 

On the éth netant, by the Rev. William O. Johnstone, 
Mr. Honget Kvana,to Jank Moonsy. 

(in the oth instant, by the Ke John Street, Mr, Joan 
SHAFFER, te > SJine JOSKPRHINE Tomas, ' of this bas € 
Onthe i7th iustart, by the Rev. Dr. J . Roche Ir, 
Heeman J. Horrcicn, to MARGARKT ven. to th of Phila- 
de! phia, 

On the 17th instant, by the Rev. George A. Durborow, 
Mr. Winuiam Hl, Warp, to Miss Maricopa B. Dickey, 
beth of thie city. 

On the 15th a by the Rev. 
Roserr T i Wiss Mary K. 
theiate T. f. hs Sq. 

On the inthe one. by the Rev. A. Christinan, Mictam. 
Myers, to Lourss Gross, both of this city, 

On the ith matant, by John D. Wilson, V. D. 

THomMas KaNnNneDy, to Miss Mary KB. Srow, bothot iy 
Joy. Lancaster county, Pa, 

On the 5th instaot, by the Rev. 
HENRY Simon, to Miss CaTHanine Lutz, both of this 
eity. 

On the Sth ultimo, by the Rev, W. Kinney, Mr, Wi- 
Liam F. scuwise, to Mies Lizzié Keone, both of Phila- 


delplhia, 
On the Jth of Jan, by the Rev, J.M. MeCarter, Mr. 
Iinnputck, to Mies Many A. Caciun, both 


DE ATIS. 


of thin city, 


On 


é thony Atwood, Mr, 
’, Dynes, daughter of 


Doctor Cheeseman, Mr. 





cr Notions of f Deatns must alwaye be vsccumenciat bye 


resporaitie name 


On the lath instant, Cuarniaga H, wile of Luther Hough- 
ton, Aced 64 yearn, 

On the ith instant, WiLtLiamM Crago 

Ou the 17th instant, Wintiam Dunst "Ni 
and Catharine Preston, nved 3 yemre. 

On the itth instaat, Lawis, eon of Lewis A, 
Lukens, aged 17 eeare, 

On the I7thinstant, Jonn M. son of John M. 
rine Wallace, aged 7 years, 

On the i8th instant, Jane, wifeof Wm. Nixon, aged 33. 

On the _ instant, CATHARINE, wife of Henry Uber, 
aged 35 ges 

“On the ith instant, in Nicetown, 
3 Yoers 

On the 18th instant, 

On the Iwth instant, 

On the i8th instact, 
15 yee, 

(hy the 16th instaet, Warta F. daughter of the late Wm. 

and Mary Wartinan, aged 5 years, 

Gothe 17th iastant, CHak Las B, son of Miers and Hannah 
Livezey, aced 3 yoars, 

On the l7th wetant, 
end 5 months 

Onthne lth iustant, CATHARINE, 
and Catharine Mahony, awed 22 years, 

On the 14th iostant, MAKY ANDK KMS, daughter of Edward 
and Mary Durell, aged $ years and 6 monton, 

Onthe othiostaot, Mavitva Task en, axed 26 yoars, 

(nthe Lothinstant, Hanniet, daughter of Jonas and Ca- 
tharine Ott, aged 7 years. 

On the 8th inxtaut, ELLwoon 
Smith, aged 9 years and 9 monthea, 
On the ath instant, Mr. James Witson, aged 85 years, 
Onthe lthinstant, Mary buoma, dau niet ot Wm. and 

Fiza J. Gilbert, aged 4 gore anu 4 mont 
On the 4th instant, Joann McKwionr, cael SS years, 
Onthe lath matant, Mary ays, wifeof C Ailetion Gal- 
Ows, aged B years. 
Onthe Lith instant, 
On the 13th instant, 
Onthe lithinstant, Saran, wife of Geo, Gale, aged 36, 
On the 9rh instant, Mr. Micnagrn McGrath, aged 6), 
Ou the vth tustaut, Saran C, Basteacn, daughter of the 
late Jox. K. Githens, aged 25 yearn, 
Ov the 9th instant, JAMES Bansee, aged 65 years, 
On the 10th instant, Ropert MciLwaing, son of Wm. and 
Margaret Boles, aged 8 yeare and 4 months, 
On the 10th instant, MarGargt, wifeof Mr. Thos. Roach, 
On the 7th instant, Dr. Josgru G. HoWTARD, aged 80, 
(in the 8h instant, Joon McMaster, aged 21 years. 
On the 9th instant, JaMES Ke BGAN, aged 53 years, 


 aaod 64 years. 
, son of Wm, D, 
and Mary T. 


and Catha- 


THomas McKer, aged 
James BLAKE, aced 4 yoars. 


MakoaReT Haviland, aged 74, 
Sarau, wifeol John McLean, aged 


Jacopn VANDERKSLICE, aged 51 years 


daughter of Jeremiah 


,sonof Aaron and Matilda 


Mise Te tia Hy sewas, aged 2] years, 
Mr. Samvue. H Nicitous, aged 4%, 





GRACE GREENWOOD'S 
TTLE PILGRIM. 
A BEAUTIFUL PUBLICATION 

FOR CHILDREN, 
PRICE----FIFTY CENTS A YEAR. 


ha ee 


LI 


sry wey Corina sent, free of charge, to all who 


Address, pov -pard, 


LEANDER K 
66 


equest them 


LIPPINCOTT, 
muth Thi rd Street, Philadelphia, 


PAPER HANGINGS. 


HOWELL & BROTHERS, 


156 Chestnut Street, 
Th, NEXT TO JONES’ 
ntry Merchants, 


1 iM 





BELOW 


Ofer to Cc 


HOTEL, 


and the Trade, the largest 


assortment of 
WALL 
Inthe Unit 


mar ss-8t 


AND WIN 


ed States, whicht 


DOW PAPERS, 


hey Wil. sel. at the iowest rates, 





CHIS ESE SUGAR-CANE SEED, Potato Onts, 
B ack Oats. Japan Peas, Jerusalem Artichokes, Spring 
or Vetches, Fox's Seeding Potatoes, Forty- 
*s, Tom Thumb Peas, Re. 
LD. LANDRETH & SON, 
Warehouse, 
id 23 South Sixth St., Phila. 


Implement ana Seed 


Nos. 21 ar 





S15 0) PER bee nt! can pyr MADE, 
ps ees, Wi 
_marR-2t E. & ‘RIC “H. Brasher Falls, 
l (Or AGENTS, for new, 
. inducements. Send stamp to 
mart? 3 M. J. COOK, Detroit, Mich. 
Ss" RE 


PAY and NO RISK.—PLEASANT AND 
wie 


and no 
lh stamp, 


 N. Y. 
sure, unparalleled 


FiITABLE BMPLO\Y MENT iy te had by en- 
persens by addressing FOWLER asp WELLS 
308 Broadway, N.Y 


2 every county in the United States, active 

and enterprising men, as agents for the 

ale, by subscription, of va uable and interesting books ; 

o f them being @Apreasly nilap' ed to the wants of every famu y 

and cootaiming nothing of a pernicious or injunoas nna, 
ur pudiicat i ms Are among the best in the oountr 

good agents can reslizea rt - from * 10 O54 day bye 

gScing in the business. A loapita of only $0 to 8100 yu 

required. For further and fui Scolar. address 8 


ANTED, 
i wus 


} thom, "x@luer with deta 


| Newspaper literature = 2) 


the above to have been a fair and impartial trial | of 


| wer LD VOI 





LEARY & GETZ, Fable 
fev & No. 138 a senced Be  Pbriada. 


Particularly inten tadas a hook of reference for the solution 
of difficulties eon ted with Grammar, Composit Pune 
tuation, &e.. with explana! ionsof Latin and Frene 

phrsses of frequent eccurr ener In nowspapers, re 

ruxdicals, and books in general, eontaining exa: iple 


ONE THOUSAND NISTAKES 


a daily eccurrene *, in Speaking, Wr and P 

od lnatrastions tr Wri < 
varios my co 
hound in oth, 


to any address 


Press, end forme of arti ea in the 


pages, 


nod sent 


Price 


FIFTY CENTS, 
Postage 


Send orders to 
GARRETT, DICK & FITZGERALD Publishers, 


No. 1S ANN STREET, NEW YORK 


EVERGREEN TREES 


PARSONS & CO., 
FLUSHING, Near NEW YORE, 


Offer, at lees than their uennl rates, NORWAY SP RI CF, 
fine shape and size, wite other desirable ergreena, 


se FINE EIN FLOWER St NEEDS 


n of AY nua 
e « ane 8 2 Hd, a “on 





“lowe 2, for ante tiy 

biome tena ‘@ Varieties, | =| 

D VNU ETHER SON, 
Sdeseead ar VA are hee 

It Now ah and 23 Six hst., Phila 


~ 





BE FASHIONABLE ? 
sald you be posite 

Would you be 
Would vou be « 


gente 


fin gentleniny: isiiments» 


ren send ¢ st lemohet 


mM AWERICA\ GEVTLEMAN'S GUIDE 


TO POLITENESS AND FASHION, 
By Col. Yeury Luncttes, 


In One handsome 12mo vol. Price 91,% 
This n wand charm book i now “'all the 
of the country t ew evidently book [hat woe 
nid is ongerly bought when ite merits become known, 
“ el low ing are ntow biel heads of subjeeta and artic es 
treated of Stiquette, Fashion, Wedding Dress, Home 
Dress, Party Dress, Business Dress, Body Eanen, Co ars, 
filoves, the Hat, Manners, Po Miwle of Salutation, 
Shaking Hands, Walking and Talking with Ladies, Offering 
the Arm, Leaving Cards, Courtahip., Marriage, the Tovet, 
Riding and Driving Solana. Pade Writing, Variety 
ot Styles, Usiness and Envelopes, ettera of Love, 
Friendship and Atiection, Pre per Materiais, Evening Pat 
ties. Musio, Dane ng, Art of Conversation, Reading, fee 
ing, Walking, Standing, Sitting, Carving, Bating, Sef 
ture, Marringe, Housekeeping, and a thousand other things 
worth knowing, for full particu ars see the book itsell’, 
Address 


DERBY & JACKSON, Publishers, 
No. U9 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK, 
*.* Copies sent by mail, post-paid, on rec 


ng nge’’ among 


the 


iteness, 


ipt of price, 


FRUIT AND ORNAMENTAL TREES, 
INCLUDING EVERGREENS, 
THE FINEST COLLECTION IN THE UNION, 


1,700 POUNDS CHINESE SUGAR CANE y and 

Also parcels « £8,000 needs, post-pnid, fo Bi. CHINESE 
IMPERIAL RICE-W ite TE POT ATO, the toast valu 
able of all exeulentsthe only ones for sate of Amertoan 
growth, at @3 per dozen, @5 tor WW, @2 for 100, Omer Wil- 
lows. # finest kinds, @Zto &5 per te00, Lawton Blaok berry, 
S10 per 100, B88 por dozen, Cirnpes, Giooseberries, Raspber 
ries and Currnate, at lowest rates, Linnwena, and V iotoria 
Rhubarb, $9 per 100. Arbor Virw , stunil, for hedges, and 
large nizes. All Bvergroens of «imall «izes for nurseries, All 
the New ‘Native (irapes, Tree and Shrub, Vegetable, 
Flower and Evergreen Tree Seeds, Earth Almonds, Yellow 
and Honey Locust, and Orage Orange Seeds, Strawberries, 
2 splendid varieties, #1 to $2 per 100, 

Priced Catalogues of every de pertinent pont $0 appl \eants 
who enciose stamps. WM. R. PRIN & 

It F tal at yt Yerk. 


THE BEST BOOK FOR AGENTS 


Is * FLEETW OOD'S LIFE OF CILRIST,"’ splen- 
didly tiiustrated w ith Steel Eagravings, and Superbly Bound 
in Turkey Moroe » baxtra Gait Sides and Gilt Bdge, hivery 
family in the Innd ‘should be provided with a copy of this 
work, and as we atlord the Agent a handsome commiasion, 
Any one can make a remunerateve business by selling it, We 
also have this work in less expensive bindings, Fora full de~ 
ne ription, together with our terms to Agents, send for our 
Circular, 


WENTWORTH & CO,, 
86 WASHINGTON STKEET, 








Publishers, 
BOSTON, MASS, 
mar. 5t 


“§ Thing of Beauty | is a a Joy Forever," 


BEG RON. WHO DESIRE TO LEARN HOW 
TO KE A FRENCH PREPARATION which 
will c ure ali Skin Disenses and tomke the Complexion na 
Brilliant and Presh aathat of a healthy infant, and remove 
SMALI, POX, and all other SCARS, and who would like to 
receive forint ion showing how French pre par ations for re 
eae be VERFLUOUS PAIR, for Cleansing the FOUL, 
ST THE TIL, and making them an white ax polished ivory, 
= Purifying the BREA’ rit. for Growing, Restoring, Cur 
ing aod beautifying the HLATR, ean do so b enc.oming four 
postage stamps to Madame JULIA MELVILLE, 
mara 4t New York Post Office. 


AGENTS WANTED TO SELL BOOKS. 


WE WANT AGENTS IN EVERY SECTION OF 
THECOUNTRY TO SELL OUR PUBLICATIONS, 
Our list of books and Polte Ligerats Biography, Travels, Ro- 
mance, Religiousand Polite Literature, and taken asa whole is 
the best assortinent of works for Agents and Canvassers pub- 
lished inthe U. States. Our beoksare well illustrated, and 
many of them profusely so, and the bindings are tasteful and 
durable, Our Agents can athrm to the | verality of our terms 
and the popularity of our books. [tis well known that we do 
Amore extensive business wit h Agents than any other con 
cern, and the secret of our success is in the fact that we af- 
ford them better profits and devote our attention exclusive! 
to their wants, and also keep our books from the stores whic a4 
give them the exolusive control, We invite al ‘iV Wish to 
engage in the book business to send for our eire 

Mifress WENTWORTH & COMPANY, Publishers, 
mardi St Boston, Masa, 








™) Washington St,, 


‘LERGYMEN, TEACHERS and OTHERS, nay 
/ add to their eee incomes, aod do great good at the 
anme time, by taking an Agency for our new and useful pub- 
ications, For particulars addrems 
FOW I, ya ann WE ny 


$0" Browdway 





mural 4t 
4 O00 MEN WANTED /N DIFFERENT PARTS 
° OF THE COUNTRY to Transact Business, 


For particou.ars address Cc, DREW, 
mare) 4t 255 Walnut St., Cincinnati, Ohio, 
I EAFNESS CURED, HOWEVER CAUSED, if the 

ticking of a watch can be heard, Letters of inquiry ad- 
dreased to ‘DR BOARDMAN, No, 12 Suffolk Place, Bos- 
ton, attended to, Remedies and Apparatus sent by Express. 


mar2|-4t 
2 500 MORE BOOK AGENTS WANTED, Tce 
Td) Cireuiate RAPID SELLING Valuabie Family 
Works, which attract by their low prices, interesting con- 
tents and Superbly Colored Plates. For full particulars, 
a P » if you live East, to Henry Howe, 102 Nassau St., New 
taf you live West, the same, 111 Main St., Cinoinuati, 

15 








N EW BUSINESS, —Agents wanted ina profitable oceu- 
pation, at a sai agg ¢ of 3100 at month. No humbug, En- 
close stainp to J, Lt Ht armony maar2i~at 


PALMER’S PATENT LEQ. 


ii THIS AMEBICAN INVENTION 
. STANDS UNRIVALLED, 


both in this country and in Europe, It is worn 
by 1,200 persons, and with most astonishing suo 
Com =n competition with thirty other substi 
tutes of the best French, Enali sh, and Germar 
manufsoture it received the Award of the Grea: 
Medai at the World's Exhibition in London 
As the best artyctal jim) known, In this coun 
try it bas beet thirty times exhibited, in com 
petition with ai othere at the Annual Fairs is 
he principal cities and has, in every instance 
received the awarc of the highest or Arst pre- 
minum. And asagrowr ing honor, by the unani 
mous Approval o uu ternational council, the 
**First Premium’’—on y Silver Medal given for 
Limbe—was awarced the inventor at the New 
York Crystal Palace. 


Paimphiets, giving full information, sent gratis 


to every applicant. 
RANK PALMER, 
376 onaiont Street, Philadeipb.a, 





ootli-ly 


\ ANTED, fRENTS. TO SELL STEEL PLATE 

ENGRA INGS, including the Lai ky illustratec 

Engraving of the* “LORD'S PRAYER TEN COM 

MAND ME NTS.’" An active person, Sith a onal capita, 
oan make $50 to $60 per month. F ~ portioniers- address 
MULFORD, 


mhl4-4t No. 167 calves. New York. 





THE RELIGIOUS DENOMINATIONS IN THEUNI 
TED STATES-—their History, Doctrine, Government, anc 

Statistics, by the Rev. Joseph icher, D. D., 1024 pp.. and a 

Rogrey ay Handsomely Subetartiai!y bound in her 

SETWOOD'S I, iFE OF CHRIST, an entirely new 

me arena edition, 704 pp., with 24 Illustrations in Colors 

The most saleable edition rubiished. 

OWN POTTER, Publisher, 

193 ies Street, Philadeiphia. 


| pos ALOON, INN -EREPERS. GROCERS, and 
FAMILIES generally.— Forty Practical Receipts 

for $1. Cider without apples; Pure iy ¥. hree days ; 
Excellent Honey; W sehing F iuid; inks: | wre Vi . 
Agents Wanted. 


&c., &e. Sat warranted. 
mar2i-3t A. we OOD, Ann Arbor, Michigan. 








QCARPA's A aye gk ey the eure of 


cars, ko. 
Pr TO AAC RSON SG PILE cad TRETE 
10N. For sale by DR. D. JAYNE & 30! 


mys 
Cheeta 


JUST PUBLISHED, 
BY 
J. B. LIPPINCOTT & CO., 
No. 20 NORTH FOURTH STREET, 
PHILADELPRIA. 


MY LAST CRUISE; 
WHERE WE WENT AND WHAT WE SAW 


A NARRATIVE 


or 


IDENTS 
KES OF THE 
MPANIONS, DURING 4A LATE 
SCIENTIFIC VOYAGE OF 


‘ITED STATES NORTH PACIFIC 





THRILLING 
ADVENTI 
HIS C¢ 


we {IVD PERSONAL 


AUTHOR AND 


THE UN 











| feel 


For terms apply toon | 


| Surveying and Exploring Expedition, 


To the 


Mayiay a 
bor inosa 


! Loo-Choo Isianmde, the 
Japan, Kamachatka, 
the mouth of the Amoor 


V. HABERSITAM, Lieut. U. 
tar 


Sperndidly iat 
} 


* Ain) stee @Cngray 


the © tieest 


UNKNOWN TRIBES AND NATIONS 
VISITED BY THE EXPEDITION, 


And other eve 
mott 


As's 
Siberia, 
River. 


of Uhina, 


and 


S. N. 
wit 


inge, repre zg fhe cu 


nutsof general interest w 
1 AUT hor, 


i Fe 


hich fell under the ob- 


gery Alt 
by Bookee 


rT ene TS genera.cy. 


Price $2.3 


THE DRAMA OF EARTH, 


DRAMATIC COMPOSITION, By JEROME 
d KIUDER, was published on March 4. Itisa book net 


only for the times, but 
ete 4LL TIME. 
It prese nts the chief dents that have tra: 
tion of the Wor! d to the present time 
motat und Fal of Man 
eat and Peniptation ol C hgest. 


MOREOVER, 

T creatdramnaw i is being enacted on the 
Continent is 4 enented in an interesting and 
manner 

I2mo., BO pages, 9 iiuetrations, Price, $1.25; usual dis is: 

oount to the trade, Copies pent post paid on receipt of pri 

A. RA NI Y, Publisher, 
eee. 39 Broadway New Ac ork. 


GH FLOWER SEEDS! FLOWER SEEDS' 


7 
J. GA@ERERNEY, 

SEBEEDSMAN AND FLORIST, 

No. 60 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, 
In prepared te to send to his numerous customers twe niv Var ie- 
ties of choiee Annual Flower Seed, or ten varieties of the 
rarest for #| free of postage, Also, Vegetable Seeds, 

Catalogue sent on application, marl4 4t 

I OW TO DO GOOD and “GET PAID FOR IT." 

ake an naene y for our publications. The terms are 
such there ea uo possthilaty of loss. Every Fairy 
will be giad to obt ain some oftham. For t partic u Naty address 


FOWLER axn WELLS 
30" Broalw ay, N. Y. 


THE BEST BOOKS FOR AGENTS! 


MPLOYMENT FOR THE YEAR.—Please to Read 

4 thie’ Agents Wanted! Extra inducements for 1857, 

A}! persons in want of employment Wii a vnoce receive oO 

CATALOGU E OF BOOKS for the New Year, pre- d, 
by forwarding us their address. Particular attention is re 
quested to the liberal offers we make to all omnes oes 
in the sale of our LA an Ge TYPE al’ re 
TORIAL F AME. BIBLE, with about ONE THOU. 
BAND ENGRAVING 

On receipt of the entablished price, Six Dollars, the Picto 
riai Family Bible, with » well bound kubscription Rook, wil 
be carefully boxed, and forwarded per express, at our rink and 
es pense, lo nny ovntral town or village in the United States 
exsepting those of California, Oregon and Texas, 

Our books are sold only by canvassers, and weil kaown 
be the mont saiabie, Please o ee & correspondence with wa, 
anc we shall take fi leasure in forwarding to your address our 
General Ciroularo —— terma, and full information relative 
tothe husness, Addr R BERT SEARS, Publisher, 

nova) -tf 181 WILLIAS 'sT.. N.Y, 


Os .D GOLD PENS RE-POINTED—l’rice 50 ota, 
Kaclose the Pen Ink letter with Cash or Postage Stamps, 
The return mai! wt!! bring the Pen. as good as new, 

feb 14-13t Address D. ELLA oTT, Syracuse, .N AC 


\ TANTED, 300 ACTIVE YOUNG MEN, AT A 
SAL, ARY OF $100 PER MONTH! A capitai of 
$5 only required, uf particulars given, free, to al! who en- 
close A postage stamp, or & these ont ece, and xddreas 
fr be 1st . MART rn » Piaistow, N, 
JACOB 


Ww. 
225 peak Street, Philadelphia. 
has on hand 9 large assortment of COACHES 
meh ARRIAGES, of the latest London and 
riginu dosign, Blso @ variety of LIGHT 
eb28-6mn 


<1} 


mars -2t 





spired since 


Ameriean 
impressive 


mard- ot 





Inar.l-4t 














oon Sas 
Oe 
CARRIAGE s of modern styles, 





A ‘LADY who has been cured of great Nervous Debility 
after many years of misery, desires to make known to al 
fellow sufferers the sure means of relief. Address, encioas 
sisiap to pay return postage, MRS, MARY EK. DEWITT 
Boston, Mass., and the presoription will be sent, free, py net nex! 
pornt., 


> iat AY ING r! ND of the NATIONAL RAPETY o,, 
ry LNUT street, South-West eorer of THIRD, 
! Mit: she (LVHTA, has nearly ONE MILLION AND A 
HHA * DOLLARS all in frat class Becurities, Interest 
Kr a Per r ent, Open exery day, and on Monday and Thurs 
day evenings till Vo'eloe mal4 at 





The Cheapest Magazine | in the World, 


THE 


LA DIES’ JOURNAL 


AND 


ILLUSTRATED MISCELLANY 


A NEW MONTHLY PUBLICATION 


Devoted to Literature, Music, Fashion 
and Art, 


Will be ready for the monthof April, printed on fine paper, 
of pages about four times the size of the ordinary Magazines, 
and at one half the price. 

Kact of the above departments in themselves worth the 
whole price of subseription, which is fixed at 91,50 per annum 
(in advance), Or 15 cents per copy. 

To Agents and Clubs we offer the following inducementa; 

S copies +. 9 copies 810, 

5S do. “\, 2 du Biz. 
And 91 for every additional copy, “Bight copies may be or- 
dered each month to one address by $1 aecompany ing order, 
Persons by reritting 15 cents, or ite equivalent in stampa, 


will receive a copy free by mai b Henao & CO 
’ ’ @ 
ees Building, P hilada, 


DOCTOR HOOFLAND’S 
CELEBRATED 


GERMAN BITTERS, 


PREPARED BY 
Dr. C. M. JACKSON, Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, 
WILL EFFECTUALLY CURE 


LIVER COMPLAINT, DYSPEPSiA, JAUNDICB, 


Chronic or Nervous Debdility, Diseases of the Kidneys 
and all Diseases arising from a disordered 
Liver or Stomach. 


marai-tf 








The proprietor, in calling the attention of the pudio to hi 
preperation, does so with a feeling of the ut most confidence u 
its virtues adaptation to the diseases for which it ia re 
oom mended. 

It is no new and untried article, but one that has stood the 
test of a ten years’ trial before the American people, anc 
ite reputation and sale is unrivalled by any similar pre 
tiont extant, in fact, there is seareely a hamlet in the Uniot 
that has not its living witnesses of the great virtues ot the 
Hitters exhibited in the performance of some great 
unexpected oure, 

The mass of lectinany. entinely voluntary, ID posseasioL 
0! : © prupriotor, extollin vouching for the creat our® 
tive powers of th is — y, 6 immense, embracing na 
weil known to science and fame, oolebrated physicians 
distinguished clergymen, 


READ THE FOLLOWING. 
Certificate of RALPH LUTE, Esq., Editor of the 
‘* Spirit of the Times,’’ Ironton, Ohio. 
Ironton, Oct, 9,1 

Dr, C. M. Jackson—Dear 8ir—The Bitters are in feat de 
m here, In add ito n to the quantities sold by of th 
Barber, your agents, “the two other stores seii more o en 
than any other medicine. | find they are much used by con 
valescent fever patients to rebuild their broken oonstitut 
I have used, during the last summer, in my own family 
bottles. hey were recommended to me first by a neighbor 
at a ti when my system was much debilitated from bo 
etlects of a severe Bilious Fever. They gave me an appet 
and restored a tone and vigor to my whole system. oa ae 
ep Cae rs my paper | rewstes 3, areriee 

the good effects of the Bitters, ain j 

bad 8 large sale, and have now beoome the standar: medial 
tn this vicinity. 

! I would say that I fee: great pleasure in giv 
ents tains of the vaine end 8 uccess of your pre 
en Respectfully, yours, RALPH LUTE. 

NEVER FAILS IN DYSPEPSIA. 
Sate, N. J., Feb. 2, 1855 
. Jackson—Dear Sir—I take grea: p.casure in end 
few lings, sree thee tw all affiicted with 
the valuabie 0 108 
SCERMAN BITTERS. Fore tox time | 
was severely afflicted with that d acape. and in expectation 
of obtaining some relief, ened a erent many preparations high 
ly recommended for that ee, —but allin vain. Baie 
advisec to try She German sit ers, | reluctantly arc 
battle, I felt oft nod wow relieved by the ak ey = o bat e 
more of it, vi en hve 
feel consider myself iP hanither rome than T ha been fo 
h t tec care. Ours respect 
sirens we ANDRE: IW YOURSON. 


THEY ARE ENTIRELY VEGETABLE. 
And free from Alcoholic Stumulant, and all injurious inere 
oom, hepa fences Leni hte 
| bloom to the pallid cheek, th and vigor to the frase 


rice be A ay per bottie, 
creeniste deaiers, and a i every 
wows end the U Canada. 


ot eT ela 





By 


thet Teribie disease 
HOOF LAND'S 





REMOVAL. 


—<—<—<" 


THE BOOK THAT SELLS! 


VIOLET; 


THE CROSS AND THE CROWN. 


BY MARIA J. McINTOSH. 


The Tenth Thousand of this most charming book is ready 
this morning. 


P. JEWETT & CO., 
PUBLISHERS. mar?-4 


IOWA AND MINNESOTA, 


PARKER’S 
HANDBOOKS OF THESE STATES, 


With new MAPS, Each volume complete in itself. 
Price, 75 cents each. 


Every traveller to the West should purchase these admira- 
bie Hand books. 


JOHN P. JEWETT & CO., Pablishers, 
mart ~4 BOSTON. 


“IT 18 NOT GOOD FOR MAN ro BE ALONE.” 
“THE OLD PHYSICIAN” AGAIN. 


HIS NEW WORK IS NOW READY, 


THE MORAL PHILOSOPHY 
COURTSHIP AND MARRIAGE, 


Designed as a companion to that excellent book, 


THE PHYSIOLOGY OF MARRIAGE, 


BY THR SAME AUTHOR, 





JOHN 

















The fo\lowing is the Table of Contents 


this unique book ; 


f the first Parto 


Chapter I1.—Is Marriage a Duty ? 
Tl.—Nature and Deen of Marriage 
I11,—How the ends of Marriage aro to be secured, og 
ational Courtah; 
IV.—The Gy ceophy ot peing | , Love, 
~At what Ave shoud we \ larry? 
ViL-Onk quality in Marrs 
Vil.—Are Secon! Marriages Desirable? 
ViLL.—The Perpetuity of Marriage. 


Part Il, contains 2 oclapters under the general head of 


PROPER QUALIFICATIONS FOR MARRIAGR. 


“THE OLD PHY 


is justly celebrated, 


Troated in the inimitable atyle for which 


SICIAN” 


In one volume, 18mo, Price, 7 cents, 





PUBLISHED BY 

JOHN P. JEWETT & CO., 
BOSTON. 

HENRY P. B. JEWETT, 


mar?-4t CLEVELAND, OHIO, 


ag gh RAILING WORKS —The cubseri- 
her is p romeed to fl orders ror TRON RATL- 
ING ey tube and Private Parks, Balcones, 
Semeter 


ants, Steps, Ac. Alas rarabalis ron Stairs, 








Doors, Settees, Chaira, Statues, Fountains, and every de- 
scription of ornamental and useful tron Work, having ¢ 
largest assortment of Patterns, and the greatest facilities 
manufacturing this kind of work, 
Persons can depend on being auited, orders prompt!y attend- 
ed to, and boxed careful y, to carry to any pa-t of the Union, 
P ‘ersona Wishing fo make seleotions, ky addressing the sub- 
seriber, stating what class of work they want, will have 


folios of design sent them, H,. G. HOOT 
above Race, Phinda, 


feba wt 121 N. Tenth St., 
wt DENTS frequentiy employ their mornings, evenings 
and VACATIONS In CANVAANINE = ttIh creat profit to them- 
selves—for our Pustications, The most liberal terma, 
With seourity against the poset ty wal loss, Address 


JER ayo WELLS, 
308 Broadway, N. 

OW TO GET RICH.—Professor OLIVERE’S new 
BOOK OF WONDERS, iO paces, gives 150 different 
Can be practiced at home, and in secret, 

Also, how to be handsome healthy, anc sve- 

Price 25 cents, Sent anywhere by mail. 

Prof. as B. OL IVEREB, 


New Vor’ Post Offica, 
SURE CURE FOR CONSU™MPTION.— ! =~ 
perience proves that Consumption is not that Rtal 
ease which it wasonce thought to be, we are constantly 
hearing of the most Astonishing cures which are made b the 
use of the EAST INDIAN CONSU WeTIVE EMEDY, 
oe recipe of phy bd ot —_ on the rece Fiat Addons ihe 
’ Or 8 pint bott the remjitange of 
RAY, No. BOs Broom Street, New York. mar2i-if 


mar2l. 4 





I 


and sure ways, 
old oF young. 
cessful in love. 
Address 
Muardl- at 








GOLD LEVER WATt ES. full joweled, 18 k 
cases AH. SILVER LEVERS, do., 972, toxct her 
witha fire assortment of JE WELREY and SILVE 
WARE, at equally low prices, All orders sont by 
nil punetuaily attended) to, AV 

fetes 6t No, 72 North Second Se., AP itinda, 
A FAIR CHANCE, —Clerks in Country Mores, Fore- 

men in Manufvoturing Fatabuahments, Post inasters, 
He tel keepers, Stenmbont Captains, Railway Conductors, 
Travelere—both men and women—Sehoo! tr nohers, Students 
Varmers, Mechanics, Lawyers, Doetors, Clergymen: Ad 
are ln to have our books, Agente for every neightorhor 
suppliedon the most liberal terns, tint secured Q@Qeainsl the 
possibility of loss, = Por parties wars address, 


VLER axp WELLS, 
mar@i-4t Jos Broadway, New York, 
170 } VALUABLE RECIPES, Beautiful Arte, aad 

‘hoice Secrets, Also, Brown's Great Discovery, 

Dow's @ Honey Recipe, Secret of Beauty, &o. Also, ow 

to make very best Inks, Perfumes, Oils Palate, W ines, Pa- 

tent Starch Polish and Celebrated W ashing F luid. All the 
above sent Vy, m~ l for only 2 cents, Address 

M. M. ORN, Stockholm pot t New York, 
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F YOU ARE BALD AND WISH AGOOD HEAD 
OF HAIK, EY eno ws, MO STACRE or W 4 
KERS grown quick!y RG the color o hang 

close four stamps to PR FESSOR RDSALL New York ork 
Post Office, and receive his valuabie Boux, containing full m- 
structions to agcomp! ish these oly ects. marai-2t 








WANTED, IN EVERY cour Y.— 
UC EMEN Ts ores SRE A 
Gin instructions will unt, by 


ker City Pubiishing House, 
, No. 141 Main Street, Cincinnats, Olio. 


GENTS 
THE BEST OF IN 
Catalogue with terms ar 

addressing L. RULISON, 

No, Sy South Third Street 
H. RULISO? 
A.%, tf 


‘ANCERS CURED —DR. J. F, LOUNSBERRY & 

/ CO.'S [natitute for the Treatment and Cure of C 
Tumors, Wena, Scrofula, Uloers, &c., 11° iatnat Eirost 
Philadelphia. These discases are treated with ampied 
success, and without resort to Ed <yI Operat we 
skill os euerained by a very success raotioe of over Moen 
years, aA s Pamphiet will be cont to any address free 
ox recelee of a Postage Stamp. mar l4-eowSt 


WM. D. ROGERS, 
COACH AND LIGHT CARRIAGE BUILDER, 
Corner of Sixth and Master Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA. 


built to order, and for sale, 
eierance of tiniab. sepl3 ly 


uN iade'pria, or if living West, 








pt 
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WALL PAPER WAREHUUSE, 
BURTON & LANING, 
MANUFACTURERS AND IMPOR 


124 ARCH STREET, second door above Sixth, 


Where may be found the Jargest and handsomest assort- 
met in the city, 


Puronaeers from the will find it 
vitcee to oall at our bur store, whe where thoy will be taned et ve 


superior article, af prices 
oat BURTON & LANING. 
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WM. J. MARSDEN 
WATCH. 


The subscribers’ sole agents , 
the United States for this celebrated make o' Ww atoh, would 
recommend it to persons wishing @ time-piece oa which t they 
can smplicitly rely te keep correct time, 
It 1s finis with ten leaf piniens. genuine ruby jowels and 
chronometer balance, caretu godjeces, to counte a the 
riations caused by Arat cold. and is unequal for thene- 
keeping qualities by any fine Pengliah mow LTO ver “— 
ed ipto this country. MPRON 
Importers a wv at hea, 
120 Chestnut St., beiow Fourth, hla, 
For sale slao by WILSON McGREW & 8O} 
Watchimakers, Cincinnati, 
N.B.—The above Watches can be seat safely by mail o¢ 
@Xpress to any part of the Union, janit-eowly 


R. DOLLARD, 
3177 Chestnut Street, 


PHILADELPHIa. 


PRERIES ARTISTE 
( HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated Gossamer Ventilat: 
clastic Band Toupaces. Instructions to enable 
gentlemen to measure their own with accuracy. 
Wigs. Inches. ! Toupees, and Scalps, Inches. 
No. 1. he ronnd of the head. No. From 6 forehand back as 
2. From forehead over the far aa baid 
head to neck. ' i ap d as fares 


, to ear over 
. "io 3. Over the crown of th 


4. ia — 
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Sa 3 


curses, Taare sured. aod us pe vrrente. 
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ae ve aftantion 
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Wit and Huntor. 


How Denyxrs was Saristity.—-Dr. Dixon, 
editor of the New York Scalpel, told the fol- 
lowing anecdote in a recent lecture : 

The drunken frishmm is always ready fora 

murdeiing row. I received a capital illustra- 
tion of this, a few years ago, that showed forth, 
in a very ludicrous light, their grand failing; 
the character of my professional pursuits at 
times compelling me occasionally to visit their 
aromatic abodes. I had been officiating on one 
of those occasions, when another young citizen 
was to be born, and, overcome by fatigue, I fell 
asleep in a chair, the closed shutters alone of 
an old ricketty cabin intervening between me 
and the ailey-way which led to the other tene- 
ments. Footsteps were indistinctly heard at 
intervals of my slumber, and the neighbors 
seemed amicatly seeking their domicils under 
varied amounts of the influence of the “ cray- 
thur.”’ I had slept some time, when I] sadden- 
ly awoke at the sound of several violent kicks 
anicuffs accompanied wita sappressed grunt- 
ings and puffiogs, without a solitary word on 
either side ; the exercises continued till perhaps 
a full dozen violent blows had been given, when 
an interval of profound silence occurred, and I 
was preparing to open the winiow and see if 
the blows had not been mutually fatal; at this 
moment, however, the parties arose, and after 
several powerful inspirations and nose-blow- 
ings, the conqnerer, as it appeared from the 
mature of the dialogue, addressed his oppo 
nent :— 

«< Well, Dennis, are ye satbisfied ?” 

« Terry, I’m perfectly sathisfied.” 

“Thin, I can do nothing more for 
Dennis ?”’ 

“Nothing more, Terry, thank ye, at this 
time.” 

« Well, Dennis, will ye take a drink ?”’ 

«* Terry, I will.” 

And both parties walked amicably out of 
the alley to the grog-shop. What the cause of 
the quarrel was I never knew, and I think it 
very doubtful if they ever did. 
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A Winter Tare.—County Court was sitting 
a while ago in , on the banks of the Con- 
necticut. It was not far from this time of the 
year—cold weather, anyhow—and a knot of 
lawyers had collected around the old Frank- 
lin in the bar-room. The fire blazed, and 
mugs of flip were passing away without a groan, 
when in came a rough, gaunt-looking «babe 
of the woods,’”’ knapsack on shoulder and staff 
io hand. 

He looked cold, and half-perambulated the 
circle that hemmed in the fire, as with a wall of 
brass, looking for a chance to warm his shins. 
Nobody moved, however; and unable to sit 
down, for lack of a chair, he did the next best 
thing—leaned against a wall « with tears in his 
fists and his eyes doubled up,”’ and listened to 
the discussion on the proper way of serving a 
referee on a warrantee deed, as if he was the 
judge to decide the matter. Soon he attract- 
ed the attention of the company, and a young 
sprig spoke to him. 

* Yon look like a traveller.” 

«“ Wall, I s’pose Iam; come from Wisconsin 
afoot, at any rate.”’ 

“From Wisconsin? That is a distance to go 
on one pair of legs. I say, did you ever pass 
through a place called the Infernal Regions in 
your travels?”’ 

« Yes, sir,” he answered, a kind of wicked 
look stealing over his ugly countenance. “I 
have been through the outskirts.” 

‘<] thought likely. Well, what are the man- 
ners and customs there? some of us would like 
to know.” 

«¢ Qh,” says the pilgrim, deliberately, half 
shutting his eyes, and drawing round the cor- 
ner of his mouth, till two rows of yellow stubs, 
with a mass of masticated pig tail appeared 
through the slit in his cheek, ‘ you’ll find them 
much the same as in this region—the lawyers sit 
mighest the fire !’’ 





A Just Decision.—One night a judge, a mi- 
litary officer, and a minister, all applied for a 
lodging at an inn where there was but one spare 
bed, and the landlord was called upon to decide 
which had the best claim of the three. 

*«I have lain fifteen years in the garrison at 
-»” said the officer. 

“JI have sat as judge twenty years 
»’ said the judge. 

*< With your leave, gentlemen, I haye stood 

in the ministry twenty-five years at N iy 

said the minister. 

‘That settles the dispute,’’ said the land- 
lord. ‘You, Mr. Captain, have Jain fifteen 
years; you, Mr. Judge, have sat twenty years: 
Dut the aged pastor has stood five-and-twenty 
years, so he certainly has the best right to the 
bed.” 


Siaye Terms —It is astonishing how foreign- 
ers are imposed upon by some of our wags.— 
The other day we saw a little Frenchman, just 
arrived, who had been taking English lessons, 
as he informed us, on the voyage, from a fellow 
passenger. He complained much of the difti- 
culties of our grammar, especially the irregular 


verbs. 
«For instance,” says he, “ Ze verb fo go. 


Did one ever see one such verb?’’ And with 
the utmost gravity he read from a sheet of pa. 
per:—I go; Thou departest; He clears out; 
We ont stick; Ye or you make tracks; They 
absquatulate. «‘Mon Dieu! Mon Dieu! What 
disregular verbs you have in your language !”’ 
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Oxe roo Many ror THE Wipow —There is 
a good story of a handsome Yankee peddler 
who made love to a young widow down in 
Pennsylvania. He accomplished his declaration 
with an aliusion to two impediments to their 
union. 

« Name them,”’ said the widow. 

«The want means to set up a retail 
store.’’ 

They parted, and the widow sent the peddler 
a check for ample means. When they met 


of 


again, the peddier had hired and stocked his 


store, and toe smiling fair one begged to know 
the other impcdiment. 
“I have got a wife,” was the reply. 


Furppancy in a Tenant.—Laadlord—Good 
morcing, Mr. Jones. FPice day, sir. I've 
taken the liberty of bringing a receipt for the 
quarter’s rent. 

Tenan{—Rent? On, ah! Dae last week— 
you're quick on quarter day, Mr. Brown. By 
the way, dv you kaow that none of the doors in 
this house will shat? 

Lanadlord—New House, you know, sir. 
have time to settle. 

Tenest—And so must I, Mr. Brown. Good 
morning. [Exit Landlord, unpaid but uncon- 
convinced ] 


Must 
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Mas. Pantineron on tae Curnencr.—* It's 
always so,” said Mrs. Partington, turning over 
in her band a Spanish quarter of a dollar, and 
Ike, who was tackling Lion to the clothes bas 
ket, lifted up his eyes inquiringly to her face. 
‘It's always so,’’ she continued, ‘that the 
murcular gender is put before the ephemera!. 
No matter what it’s about. If a baby is bern 
into a family, it is Mr. So-and-so’s baby—the 
mother hasn't anything to do about it. She 
isn’t anywheres in courts of law or iniquity, and 
her rights is thought no more of than the wind 
which goes where it listeth. She hasn’t nothirg 
to say about the disposition of her property or 
that of her children, though Heayen knows 
their disposition would be bad enough unless 
she did have something to do with it. And 
everything bad is laid aginst her. Now here 
is this occurrency business, as soon as its value 
is deprecated the women is blamed for it.’ 
Ike got up and looked at the coin, and thought 
how many marbles, and how many peanuts, and 
bow many oranges, and how many sticks of mo- 
lasses candy it would buy, and asked her if it 
wasn’t a good one. “ Yes,’ replied she; “it 
is good as fur as it goes, and this is the mis- 
chief of it—when it was worth twenty-five 
cents it was said to be par value, and now that 
it is cut down it is mar value. It's always so 
abouteverything. There ain’t nothing like jus- 
tice ever done t> the women.” She dropped 
the coin into her pocket, and it jingled merrily 
among tte keys and the seven copper cents and 
the old silver thimble and the scissors and the 
knitting sheath and the steel spectacie case, as 
ifit were not a poor depreciated thing at all, 
but were yet a full quarter. And Ike thought 
out this moralfrom it with the help of Lion: That 
though the world depreciate us twenty per 
cent, we should feel just as happy with a self 
consciousness of par value at heart, and jingle 
on merrily among the old copper or brass that 
may be around us.— Boston Evening Gazette. 





Tue Retort Covrrreovs.—Chesterfield was 
at a rout in France where Voltaire was one of 
the guests. Chesterfield seemed gazing abou‘ 
the brilliant circle of ladies. Voltaire accosted 
him :— 

«My Lord, I know you area judge; which 
are the more beautiful, the English or the 
French ladies ?”’ 

‘‘ Upon my word,”’ replied Chesterfield, with 
his usual presence of mind, “I am no judge of 
paintings.”’ 

Some time afterwaris Voltaire, being in Lon- 
don, happened to be at a nobleman’s party 
with Chesterfield ; a lady in the company, pro- 
digiously rouged, directed her whole discourse 
to Voltaire, and engrossed his whole conversa- 
tion. Chesterfield came up, tapped him on the 
shoulder, and said :— 

‘Sir, take care that you are not capti- 
vated.” 

«My Lord,” replied the French wit, “I 
scorn to be taken by an English craft under 
French colors.” 





Tue Crercyrman’s Cuoice.—A clergyman 
once asked a parishioner for a chicken. ‘* Take 
your choice from that brood, sir,’? was the re- 
ply. His pastor made choice of the handsom- 
est one. On another occasion, the parishioner 
stood looking into the minister’s hen-coop. 

«s What have you got there,”’ said he. 

‘* A nest,’”’ said the clergyman. 

“© A nest, for what ?’’ 

‘¢ Why, for that chicken to lay her eggs in, 
one of these days.”’ 
« Nonsense, sir. 

an egg.”’ 

«Ah! how so?” 

“ Why, the chicken you selected is a young 
rooster, sir!’? 


That chicken will never lay 





Bunssyisws.—‘‘ March is always a turning 
p’int with me,”’ said Mrs. Battlegash, reflec- 
tively, “and I’ve always noticed that if I ma- 
naged to live through March, I was pretty sure 
of living all the rest of the year.’’ This re- 
minds us of the old sexton down at Salem, who 
said that he had become go accustomed to the 
sound of bis bell, that if he was over to Marble- 
head and heard it, he would know that he was 
not ringing it. It also suggests that other story 
of the youngster who remarked that though his 
sister was homely now, there had been a time 
when she was handsome as ever she was! 


THE PLAY ACTOR’S EXCUSE. 


One evening, when Pizarro was announced as 
the play, there was a considerable delay in com- 
mencing, in consequence of one of the perfor- 
mers being absent; the audience became im- 
patient, when John Kemble (Rolla) came for- 
ward, and delivered himself to this effzct: 
‘‘ Ladies and gentlemen, at the request of the 
principal performers in the play of this evening, 
Iam to inform you that the person absent is 
Mr. Emery.’? The house received this explana- 
tion without any disapprobation or ctherwise, 
(Emery at this period, although a very pathetic 
actor had not arrived at the summit of excel- 
lence, and on this evening the part of the sen- 
tinel was given to him.) Scarcely had Mr. 
Kemble quitted the stage, when, dressed in a 
great coat, dirty boots, and a face red with 
haste, and wet with perspiration—on rushed the 
culprit. Emery stayed some moments before 
the audience, apparently much agitated, and at 
length delivered himself to this effect: “+ Ladies 
and gentlemen, this is the first time I have ever 
had to appear before you as an apologist. As 
I have been the sole cause of the delay in your 
entertainment, allow me shortly to offer my ex- 
cuse, wher, I am sure, I shall obtain an acquit- 
tal, especially from the fair part of this brilliant 
audience. Ladies, (for you I must particularly 
address,) my wife! and I (thunders of 
applause interrupted the apology;) and I ran 
for the doctor.’ ‘* You’ve said enough,” ex- 
claimed a thousand tongnes. ‘I could not 
heave her, ladies, until I knew that she was 








safe.” ‘Bravo, Emery, you’ve said enongh!” 
was re-echoed from all parts of the house. 
| Emery was completely overpowered; and after 
making another ineff-ctual attempt to proceed, 
retired, having first placed his hand on bis 
heart, and bowed gratefully tu all parts of the 
house. The play proceeded without interrap- 
tion; bat it appeared Emery had not forgotten 
| his obligation to Kemble, for in that scene, before 
| the prison scene, in which Rolla tries to corrupt 
| the sentinel by motey, the following strange in- 
terruption occurred in the dialogue. 

Rolla.— Have you a wife? 

Sentine/.—1] have. 

Rolia.—Chilsren?- 

Sentine!.—I had two this morning—I have got 
three now. 

Loud applause followed this retaliation, and 
it continued so lupg, that the ent re effect of 





| 


this scene was lost; and Mr. Kembie, after wait- 
ing some time in awkward confusion, termina- 
ted it by abruptly rashing into the prison. 
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Frank.—‘‘I say, Grandpa! 
Granpra.—*Eh! What? 


Frank —‘“‘Hah! Same thing! 


Some gentlemen are coming to dine with me to-d 


Well, leok here! 


‘ 


YOUNG AMERICA. 





Haven't you got some chaps coming to grub with yoa to day! 


, Sir, 


Your cook isn’t a great hand at a 


understand better than most men—so, if you like, Il] mix you one!”’ 
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if that’s what you mean!’ 


salad—now that’s a thing I flatter myself I 











Agricultural. 


STABLE MANAGEMENT OF HORSES. 


It is one thing to know how to use a horse, 
but it is another thing to know how to take cure 
A stabled horse needs special care and 
attention. His feeding must be «as regular as 
the measurement of the hours. Whenachange 
of feed is made it must be done with great care 
—giving small allowances at fiist until the sto- 
mach becomes used to the change. He must 
be cleaned every day; and when we say clean- 
ed, we mean all that can be conveyed by thar 
word. A good curry-comb, brush, and an oiled 
woollen cloth, are the utensils necessary. First 
take the curry-comb and begin at the top of the 
neck, back of the ears, working the hand both 
ways. Proceed in this way till you have gone 
over the entire body and legs. Then take both 
comb and brash, and follow the comb with the 
brush, and after every other stroke, draw the 
brush across the teeth of the comb to clean it. 
An experienced groom will do this instantane- 
ously. This done take your cloth and lay the 
coat, and remove the dust which adheres to the 
outside. The face and ears must also feel the 
brush. 

Few men know how to clean a horse proper- 
ly. If the above diractfons are followed daily, 
your horses will enjoy good health generally. 
Stabled horses must be exercised daily. This 
is absolutely essential to good health. If the 
feet of your horse are brittle and are liable to 
break and crack, they must be well oiled once 
a week. A horse thus treated will always be 
ready to go when wanted, and you will not be 
ashamed either to ride or drive him. 

Another thing quite as important is a clean 
and well ventilated stable. We cannot excuse 
any farmer or horse owner, who does not clean 
his stables twice aday. A stable should be so 
constructed as to have a wide passage way or 
floor in front to feed from. Above the manger 
a space should be left a foot or two in width 
clear, and the passage way should be the avenue 
for the supply of fresh air to the nostrils of the 
horse. 

A horse enjoys a good bed, and it should 
never be refused him. At night, take your fork 
and make it up light and you will feel amply re- 
warded for the humane treatment you have 
given your beast.—Prairie Farmer. 


of him. 





Hoes, AND THEIR METHOD OF TREATMENT.— 
The hog is one of the greatest of dandies, so 
far as keeping himself clean is concerned, and 
unless he has some disease of the skin, or 
it is extremely hot weather, he will not, of his 
own accord, bury himself in the mire; and 
the opinion frequently entertained, that he fats 
best in the mud, is wrong. Give him a good 
bed, or dry, clean place to feed on, and he wil 
not only keep himself clean, but will fat faster, 
with at least one-quarter less feed, than when 
fed in the mud; and what is of still more con- 
sequence, the flesh is healthy, and bett+r for 
the use of man. I have been a breeder and 
raiser of pork for many years, and frequently 
notice that a great many farmers think that, to 
fatten their hogs, they must confine them in six 
by eight pens, and let them, frequently, be in 
mud up to their knees. All wrong; it is an old 
tradition, handed down from their fathers, like 
carrying a stone in one end of the bag. 

Poor fellows, shut up in that manner, a cold 
night comes, and their squealing wakes up the 
farmer, as he lies in his warm bed. He com- 
plains of the hogs, and says, ‘‘I’ll get another 
breed next year.” Insteid of changing the 
breed, give them a good bed, regular feed, as 
we said before, and a little more room for exs 
ercise, and they will stop their squealing, and 
fatten faster. Oue thing more. I have never 
known sows that were allowed to run in the 
woods or fields, to devour their own off-pring, 
although 1 frequently have, when they were 
confised in pens.—Cur. Ohio Farmer. 





Grocxnp Oats ror Horses.—Ground oats 
contain more of the nitrogenous or flesh-making 
principle, than any other kind of horse food ; at 
the same time they furnish a mixture of coarse 
and fine food—tbe husk for the first and the 
meal for the latter. The coarse serves to keep 
the bowels in a soluble condition, thus obviating 
the necessity for drastic medicine. 
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Hotitow Trees.—When trees have small] de- 
| cayed hollows, scoop out all the rotten wood 


then fill in with lime and clay well worked toge- 
ther, or with any sort of cement; takirg care 
that the exposed part is quite smouth and slopes 





Chronicle. 
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down to the quick, get the hollow clean, and | 


i 


| 


Dicaina Wetts in Qricksanp.—The follow- 


ing mode is described by a correspondent of the | 
Michigan Farmer, ani is simple and ingenious | 


in the construction of the curb :— 


When they came to the water, as was always | 
the case there on the openings, they found an | 
So ts stop that out | 

| 


abundance of quicksind. 
they went to the woods and cut awhite oak tree 


about three feet over, and cut off three feet of 


the butt, then marked off about three inches 
thick around the outside, and split it off into 


pieces like stave bolts, being carefal to number | 


them so as to set them up just as they grew; 
then took them home, set them up, hooped 
them together—having first champered off the 
outside so as to sharpen the lower end, then let 
them down into the well, and drove them down 
into the quicksand, a little at a time, being 
careful to keep them to their natural place, dip- 
ping out the sand from the inside, and thus set- 
tling them down till the top was even with the 
water. 

Thus we calculated we had a foundation as 
firm as a rock, and as durable as the everlasting 
bills; for being under water it would never rot 
out, and the thickness of the staves would pre- 
vent them from ever moving from their place. 
It kept the sand out perfectly, the water came 
in from the bottom, and after the first six 
months, was as clear as the crystal fountain. 





Wormy Appres.—Elihu Cross writes as fol- 
lows to the Country Gentleman :— 

‘sHaving been troubled with wormy apples 
for the last fifteen years, I thought I would try 


an experiment on one tree this season, to see if 


I could not stop these marauders in their wild 
career. I took half-a-dezen quart porter bot- 
tles, and filled each half full of sweetened water. 
I then suspended them from the branches of the 
tree in the following manner; I tied leather 
straps three-fourths of an inch wide around the 
branches, to prevent them from being girdled ; 
to these leather straps I tied hemp strings, to 
which I attached the bottles, leaving them open 
to allow millers to enter. I let the bottles re- 
main in this situation five or six we2ks, and on 
taking them down and emptying them, I found 
the miller had entered in numbDers, and were 
drowned in the liquid. In one bottle I counted 
fifteen—in another forty. 

‘I had twelve busbels of sound, wormless 
apples, while the fruit on other trees not experi- 
mented upon was wormy.”’ 


Hay ror Cows in Scummer.—An observing, 
intelligent and successful farmer informs 
that he is in the practice of feeding his cows in 
summer, particularlyzif the season is such as to 
afford flash pastares. His reason is, that a fall, 
rapid, and vigorous growth of grass gives to 


us 


cattle, that feed upon it, a desire for something 
to absorb the excess of the juice of their food. 
Dry hay they devour greedily; and, though in 
ever so small qnantities, evidently with tbe 
most beneficial effects. Every farmer must 
have observed that in dr; seasons, horses, cat- 
tle and sheep keep in good condition upon 
herbage parched and apparently scant, while in 
wet season, in all pastures, though always full, 
the process of fattenirg with them was slow. 
Dry fodder in such cases is required to give 
substance and tenacity to the green, aod can 
be profitably used by feeding it to cattle. —Nere- 
burg Telegraph. 


SETTING ovT Pears.—lIn setting ont pears, a 
good mellow clay loam is one of the best scils fur 
them. Here, where pear trees are of the largest 
size, the bottom soil isa strong clay, and we 
have generally noted that both p!ums and pears 
grow best where the clay is strongest. 
ground, however, shonid be made deep 
ploughbinz, in fact, the ground for an orchard 
should be trench ploughed as deeply as possi- 
ble before a tree is planted. Then let the 
be deg to the depth of three feet, and filled 
with a mixture of good loam and compost, 


holes 


composed in part of mars muck or decayed 
leaf mou d and there is little fear of the trees 
thriving. 


the burr oak soil such as is above mentioned, | 
would have to be determined by a dual experi- | 


ment. Theory won’t settle such questions.— 


Michigan Farmer. 





Farmers, Note Tuts —In a cloudy morning, 


it is a matter of importance to the farmer, to | 
know whether it will be sunshiny or showery jn | 


the afternoon. If the ants have cleared their 


holes nicely, and piled the dirt op bigh, it sel- | 
dom fails to bring a clear day to the farmer. | 
Spider-weds will be very numerous ahout the 


tops of the grass and grain, some cloady morn- 
ings ; and fifty years’ observation his soo#n the 
writer of this, that these littie weather-guessers 


downwards so as to shoot off water.—Gardener’s | seldom fail in their predictions of a fair day.— 


English Paper. 





Such | 
by | 


How long pear trees would last on | 


| Beans ror Sueer.—Bean straw is valuable for 
sheep, and when properly cured they eat it with 
avidiry. In a chemical analysis of beans it is 
found that they abound with a greater quantity 
of the elements of wool than any other grain or 
vegetable, to make sheep produce heavy fleeces. 
with whole 
ground, even in a damaged state. To our 
stuck during the winter season we generally 
give a pint of beans per day, and potatoes. 


They will eat them avidity, er 


| Corn is good for fattening sheep, but not so 
valuable as beans, peas, oats, and most other 
| grains, for the production of wool.—The Woo! 


Growe? 


Useful Receipts. 








How To Cure A Ratryiesnake’s Bite.—If the 
dog should be bitten, it immediately digs a 
hole in the ground, in which it lies until the 
swelling disappsars. I have always found this 
simple remedy the best one which can be re- 
sorted to for the bite of a rattlesnake. A young 
man of my acquaintance was once bitten, and I 
immediately dug a hole in the ground, eighteen 
inches deep, into which the leg was placed and 
covered with earth. At first he experienced no 
pain, butin a short time it became so severe 
that I was compelled to hold him down, but in 
three hours he fell asleep. After sleeping two 
hours, he awoke, and the leg was entirely free 
from pain. 
was very white, and the poison was all drawn 
out.--Philip Tome, an old Hunter, Trapper, 
Indian Interpreter, etc. 


the nettle becomes flexible. Dr. Thornton, who 
made the medicinal properties of our wild 
plants his peculiar study, says that lint dipped 
in nettle juice, and put up the nostril, has been 
other remedies have failed; and adds, that 
fourteen or fifteen of the seeds, ground into 
powder, and taken daily, will cure the swelling 
of the neck, known by the name of “ goitre,”’ 
without ia any way injuring the general habit. 
To Propvuce Civir War amone Rats.—Take 
a barrel with one head out, put in water of suf- 
ficient depth to drown the rats. Fasten over 
the top some thin, elastic covering—a drum. 
head, or sheep's skin with the wool off will do. 
Put meat or some kind of bait which they will 
like. When they have got well baited, slit the 
cover transversly with a thin knife, so that the 
the centre. A _ brick 
shoald be set on its end in the water, or some 
solid substance put there of safficient height to 


incisions wil! meet in 


allow of one rat only to stand upon it out of the 
water. When all thus rightly prepared, 
the they go the will be 
let down by the trap door into the water. A 
struggie will commence to obtain possession of 
the island. The hue and cry they will make for 
help will be heard by other rats about the pre- 


is 


rats as on barrel 


mises, when they all will rush upoa the top of 
the barrel, and be precipitated into the water 
together, and a regular Kilkenny fight 
ensue.— Boston Cultivator. 


will 


To Ger Rip or Roacues.—For this purpose I 
found great efficacy ina paste made of Indian 
meal, red lead, and molasses. This I made in 
the proportion of one (by weight) of red lead, 
to foar of meal, using molasses enough to give 
This I spread upon 
Hat dishes, placing them in closets, on the floor, 
and in other places usually haunted by these 
I found it to work like a charm. Itis 
as interesting as visiting a menagerie, to go 


it the proper consistency. 


vermin. 





intoakitchen the night after the banquet is 
it, and how black the previously red platter has 
become, with the then living mass. Not many 
of those which have partaken of one feast ever 
return to a second supper. The entertainment 
should be k 


premises have partaken. The mystery will be, 





no remains are 
ever found about the floor, unless it should be 


| what has become cf them, as 
these of the last roach tu the house—there being 


then no live one left to remove his carcase. 


An Encusn Giant —Jobn Middleton, born | 
inthe vear 1578, was remarkable for his large | 


stat 


Ire 
ife¢ 


and extraordinary strength. It is tra- 


to Loadon, and introduced him to the presence 


of King Jomes I., dressed up in a very fantas- | 


> style. On bis retura from London a portrait 
was taken of him, which is preserved in the 

library of Brazen Noee College, Oxford. Dr. 

| Plott says— His hand, from the carpus to the 

| end of the middle finger, was seventeen inches 
long; his palm, eight inches and a helf broad; 
and his height, nine feet etght inches, wanting 
but six inches of the size of Goliah.’? 


tie 





Upon removing it from the earth, it | 
A Cvak ror Nose BLEED AND GorrRe.—It is | 


a singular fact that steel dipped in the juice of | 


known to stay the bleeding of the nose when all | 


spread, and see how the little animals work at | 


ept up every night until all on the} 


ditionslly reported, that Sir G. Ireland took him | 


Che Riddler. 
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A’ NOVEL” DNIGMA, } 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYENING were, - 
BY A.B. Pill SERT 
am composed of 39 letters 
20, 24, §, 4, 16, 21 
novel by T.S. Arthur 
19. 12, 26, 6, 20, W, isa 
HM. 31.3 
r 3, 13, 4, 15, 37 
20, W, 35, 19, 16, 3, 2, 2 
James 
rp 19, 11, hk, 
3, 
Bremer 
My 12, 13, 14, 16 
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9. 11, 3, 7 
a novel by Bulwer 
My 32, 30 
My 20, 33, 18, 22, 31, 3, 19. 15, 4. 
novel by T.S Arthu . 
My 30, 29, 28, 20, 6, 19, by Hen 
My 19, 5, 30, 11, 21, 4, 17, vel by B 
My whole is a novel by Duinas 
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CHARADE. . 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BY : 


W here people have gocd moral laws, > 
To break them is my ff 
And this was the crigealiiting! 
For which mankind wete cursed. 
My second people soon become, . 
Where’er my first # 
Reform algpe-can em from 
The curse Wrst entails a o 
In Eastern legends we are told 


Of an adventurous man, >} p 


Whose name will my whole Ole 


Now, guess it if you can GAHMEW 
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When upon a summer's day, 
And the sky is bright and clear, 
The farmer is in his field of hay, 


Then my first he loves to hear 


PY 


W hen the labors of the day are o’er, 





As the clock rings the hour 
The 
With my second he 


of nine, 


farmer sits in his cottage door, 


Ys 


passes lis time. 


n amidst the merry throng 


W he Z 
Gathered on a Chr 


The sound of my who 


st.nas day 


» HL 


e then floats along, 
Keeping time with ve 
Warren, Vt. 
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My first is a religious sect 


My second is a measure 


iia 


Men are apt to do my thir 
W hen they have much 1 


4 ie.s 


ure. 


My whole is a tradesman 
Who inthe city doth dwell 
And about gold and silver 
tle knoweth very well 
Pequea, Pa 
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iped of the genus ursull 
sus 1. quor 


- 
member of the body, 
an 


| word for man, of | 
an ie 





I am composed of 6 letters 
Without my 4 
Without my 3, 4, 
Without my 1. 4 


5, 1 am a quad 


| 
I am a spirit 
5, lam a useful 
3, Iam the Lat 


| Without my 1, 2, 

Without my 3, 4. 

Without my 1, 3, 

Without my 2, 4, 5, lama roek in the seg. = 
My whole is a county in I’ nosy lypafia, :, i 
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Fifteen equal circles touch each ether te ny, < 
enclose Lbetvreen the points of « outact Just one acre. - 
quired the radij of the c (péles? 
Venango Co., Pa ARTEMAS MARTI¢ 
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CONUNDRUMS. ¥: 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BYEBNING POST. > ¥ 
| {[7" Why will one of the Philadelphia weeklies” A 
| for people to ~ hitch to’ Aus —Because it’sa ; 
(J~ Why Is a celebrated publisher of New ¥ 
city like David of old’ Ans —Because he’s a 
| i> What man is it who, althall 
his trade. is always to be a ‘p 
| Prentice, of the Louisville Jour 
i” “Why did the French A. fly 
capture of (juebec by the English ? 
| wasa ’ after them x 
7" Why would a certain city of 
ter’ Ans —Because it's Cork 


Charleston, Ill 


‘“* Wolfe 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAS®. 
ACROSTICAL ENJGMA —And I, even J, 
the King, do make a decree to all the t 
are beyond the river t whatsoever : 
| priest, the scribe of the law of God of Heaven, ty 
quire of you, it shall be done speedily —Egr er 
CLASSICAL ENIGMA —-Aristophanes. GEIGH 
PHICAL ENIGWA —*: The morning has g 
mouth ’’ CHARADE.—Artemas Ward (Are- 
ward) HISTORICAL CHARADE..—Helea @ 
CHARADE.—-Alphabet (1-fay-bet.) ANAG 
1. Tuscola. 2. Dresden. 3. Arta. 4 Tioga. 
roe. 6. Crimea 7. Potsdam 8. Wasa. | 
BRAICAL PROBLEM —® and 91. 


ertes. 
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which 








